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“T always feel so conspicuous 





when I come in late!”’ 


Don Herold—Paul Gallico—Ogden Nash—K yle Crichton 





COODRFVEAR 


To those who want to 
forget about tires the 
matchless dependability 
of the Double Eagle is 
something above price 


AN EXTRAVAGANCE WELL WORTH WHILE 


In that it is safer and stronger than mere necessity demands, 
the Double Eagle is admittedly a luxury. 

Built without heed of cost, it eclipses all standard products in 
its excellence—the unchallenged Tire of Tires! 

Yet it is this very margin of superiority that causes many 
thoughtful men to value the Double Eagle above price. 
These men unhesitatingly pay premium for the safety, security 
and freedom from trouble that this tire provides in such extrava- 


ant measure—and find it well worth while! 
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A Crack City Editor 
but he’s a DENTAL CRIPPLE 
just the Same! 


“PINK TOOTH BRUSW STARTED IT ALL 


This man knows more about what’s 
going on in his city than the police 
and the politicians together. If he 
ever sleeps, it’s with one eye open. 

Yet he was fast asleep about “pink 
tooth brush.” Active and alert and 
modern as he is, he must have heard 

bout gum massage. And he did. But 
> never did anything about it. 

It’s his own fault that now he’s a 
Dental Cripple—which is a high price 
to pay for ignoring “pink tooth 
brush.” 

Any dentist will tell you that our 

ft, modern foods and our national 
habit of hurried eating rob our gums 

f needed exercise. Naturally they 


grow sensitive and tender—and 
sooner or later that tell-tale “tinge 
of pink” appears. And, neglected, 
that “tinge of pink” is often the pre- 
liminary to gingivitis, Vincent’s dis- 
ease—even pyorrhea. 

Follow modern dental advice. 
Massage your gums when you clean 
your teeth—with Ipana. 

Ipana contains ziratol, and this 
helps the massage to restore gums to 
health and vigor. Get a tube of 
Ipana today. Clean your teeth with 
it regularly. And every time massage 
a little extra Ipana into your gums. 
Follow this health habit and you'll 
have firmer gums and brighter teeth. 


Bya British SClentist 
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TUNE IN THE “HOUR OF SMILES” AND HEAR 
THE IPANA TROUBADOURS, WED. EVENINGS 
WEAF AND ASSOCIATED N. B. C. STATIONS 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 














nt is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful. 











“What's that they’re saying, Henry?” 
“They're saying, ‘The average age of GOLDEN WEDDING RYE is 


4 years old ... and it’s ALL whiskey.’ But that won’t interest you.” 


“Want to bet on shat, too, Henry?” 







Don’t Guess —Demand 
GOLDEN WEDDING RYE 


AVERAGE 
AGE 4 YEARS OLD 





Golden Wedding also For really fine gin... 
obtainable in BOURBON try Silver Wedding Gin 












Copyright, 1934, Jos. S. Finch & Co., Inc 
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fligh above the Franconia, as she steams through i 
jungle gorges, loom craters of six extinct volcanoes, “ay 
sentinels to a thrilling passage. Here, on Alor Island eenA 
so close to Bali, is an aboriginal topsy-turvy world Ti: 





which no other Around-the-World Cruise visits. 
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THEATRE 
By George Jean Nathan 


Are You Decent? Junk. A / 


West 

As Thousands Cheer. To keep on 
telling you that it 1s superior revue 
s quite as unnecessary as telling you 
that the world is round or that if you 


think you're going to get your money 
back on those guaranteed mortgages 
you are crazy Muasic B West 451/ 
Dodsworth. A first-rate dramatization 
by Sidney Howard of Re 1 Lewis 
vel Ably acted : l 


f its leading roles 
by Walter Huston and Fay Bainter. A 
the 

’ 


esson to the critical boys who have 
g argued that when you put a 
vel on the stuge everybod\ mis 

rust s well stay at home and get 

‘runk. Shaul West 44th 

Sailor, Beware! As originally pre 

sented, its troupe merchanted some 

very fair low laughs. What the sec 


ond company now acting it is like, I 
Hence the caution sig 


nal. Liceus West 45th. 
She Loves Me Not. This collegiate 





spasn has not poppe ] my enthusiasm 
the degree that it has certain other 
critical professors but it does cont 
some jocose stuff and so I magnani 
sly let it pass through the general 
theatrical trathe. 4 § 7 
Stevedore. If propaganda shouted at 
the top of the lungs enthralls you, go 
head S % selt But if 
it is § ¢ writing, with 
lot it you dt ire, t 
in another directi ( Rep 
West 142 
The Drunkard. Reviy f the mel 
drama of Barnum’s ancient day, in 
converted Swedish church with beet 
nd pretzels thrown in gratis. I am 
fed up on these supposedly humorous 
old mellet ghoulings, and the beer 
snt \ > £ 1 eithe I also | ke 


larger pretzels. American Music Hall, 
| , , 

Tobacco Road. An interesting study 
of low life in Georgia, fashioned 
from the Caldwell novel. (See re 
marks on Dodsworth.) Perhaps not 
the thing to take your girl to, if you 
ire the kind who is fetched by dumb 
but otherwise good adult en 


bells 
{8th Street Theatre. 


tertainment 


MOVIES 
By Don Herold 


Adventure Girl. This rates a little 
better than yellow, because of its ex- 
cellent travelogue photography. But | 
would have to go pretty low on the 
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" “STOP & GO” SERVICE 


CAUTION A Symposium of Criticism 
GO Theatre—Movies—Books—Radio—Records 


spectrum to do justice to the trumped 


up yarn of the girl who sails to 
Guatemala to fir 


iid 


id a big square emet 
in the ruins of an ancient temple. 
THAT is mighty wild peril stuff... 
as you might expect from such a vivid 
fibber as Joan Lowell, who wrote the 
book, who appears in the picture, and 
who tells the tale. 

Bulldog Drummond Strikes Back. 
And so do I. I'm a Ronald Colman 
fan of the first water, and Id like to 
see him in finer films than this clap- 
trap melodrama in which his audacity 
Ss an amateur detective is made to 
ppear asinine rather than admirable 


Cleopatra. Hollywood 
horses who haven't worked for years 


extras and 


got a job in this. It is a gorgeous 
spectacle directed by that old mobster, 
Cecil B. De Mille, based on the love 
life of Cleopatra, that famous Mae 
West of the Nile. Claudette Colbert 
is a fetching Cleo, Warren William 
a gaunt Caesar, and Henry Wilcoxon 


a healthy All-American Marc Antony. 


Elmer and Elsie. Sad and fruitless 
ttempt of movie magnates to turn 
George Bancroft into a big lovable 
comedian. Frances Fuller excellent as 
the wife who pushes him up the lad- 


] 


der, but who seems a little dumb to 


be so devoted to such a dumb goof 


Friends of Mr. Sweeney. Charles 
Ri again capable in 
timid-soul-turns-wildcat comedy based 
Worth 


catching in some third-run house if 


a Zor rd 


gvles 





on the Elmer Davis novel. 


you missed it first time round. 

Handy Andy. Will Rogers ought to 
make one picture a year and throw 
away the others, including this one. 
Again his wife wants to put on the 
dog and he doesn't. They had to see 
time, and now it's 


Holl 


Paris the other 
New Orleans 


wood's notion of originality. 


Ladies Should Listen. Page Lu- 


bitsch! Page Chevalier! This comedy 


which is 


he pes to he play boyish m the 
Lubitsch-Chevalier manner. Page Lu- 
bitsch! Page Chevalier! Telephone 
rl listens in on the man she loves 
and finally gets her party. 
One More River. My favorite pic- 
ture since my last stopandgo. From 
Galsworthy’s posthumous novel, and 
in some ways an improvement on it. 
a hint 
as to what movies can all be some day. 
A corking almost all-English cast in- 
cluding Diana Wynyard and Frank 
Lawton. Cracks down on English di- 
vorce law archaisms. 
Side Streets. I'd like to give this a 
Go-minus if we had one. Aline Mac- 
Mahon is worth seeing in almost any- 
thing, and that’s just about what this 


picture itself is. Aline plays the part 


Restrained, conversational . . . 





of a smart, middle-aged shopkeep 
who grabs herself up a husband 
of a park and wastes a lot of go 
devotion on him. 

The Cat’s Paw. Harold Lloyd ab 
dons his old romp and rough-ho 
methods and goes in for plot and ch 
acterization and doesn't get away w 
it, but George Barbier and | 
Merkel help a lot to make it fun: 
Lloyd plays a Chinese missionary’s s 
who comes to America and accident 
ly becomes mayor of a corrupt cit 
to which he applies Chinee wash 


The Girl from Missouri. Very mo: 
Should satisfy the censors. It is abi 
a girl with a motto (marriage 
nothing, and any marriage just so t 
man is rich). However, it is a diver 
ing comedy, containing, besides t 
eye-kind Harlow, Franchot Tone ar 
Lionel Barrymore. 


BOOKS 
By Kyle Crichton 


All the Skeletons in All the Closets 
by Keith Fowler. Hard-boiled pro 
about the tough guys who dabble 
the society magazine racket. TI 
striving for gags and the violence a 
a bit extreme, but at least you get 
run for your money. 

Black Monastery, by Aladar Kunc 
The story of a group of interned Hu 
garians, Austrians and Germans 
France during the war. Not ve 
pleasant. It reminded me of Cohe 
Portheim’s book of like experienc 
when interned in England. The mo: 
is, get back to your own side just 
quick as the snowballing begins. 


Dusk at the Grove, by Samuel Roge 
The $10,000 Aflintic Monthly pri 
winner and something so very del 
cate that it is apparent Mr. Roge 
never goes out in the cool of the es 
ning without his topcoat. About t! 
family of a minister and proving th: 
words are a medium by which or 
may write at length about nothing. 


Grammar of Love, by Ivan Buni: 
Mr. Bunin was the most amazed m 
in the world when the Nobel Priz 
committee hunted him down and ga 
him the award. I am still amazed 
This is tired, aesthetic writing such 
can be done by any one of fifty livit 
second-raters. The stories won't hu 
you, but don’t expect to get floor 
by genius. 
Sunshine Preferred, by Anne Ellis 
The woman who wrote The Life 
aun Ordinary Woman now tells of he 
battle for health in the Southwes 
These are the real struggles, the trul 
brave ones. Recommended. 
The Chance of a Lifetime, by Wa 
ter B. Pitkin. Do you know what yo 
can do if you're out of work? Yo 
can buy a farm and raise your ow 
stuff. Somebody will undoubted! 
give you a farm. 
The Chinese Soviets, by Victor A 
Yakhontoff. The chances are yo 
won't give a damn but it is a fasci 
(Continued on page 45) 



























3 Prize W inning Slats. 





ets 


ANNUAL AWARDS 
by the Academy of Mo- 
tion Picture Arts and 
Sciences for outstanding 
performances...won by: 
. 
Norma Shearer 

in Smilin’ Through” 
ve Fredric March . 
T in“ Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde™™ > j 

Charles Laughton ' 
in “Henry the Eighth” 





Because “THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE 
STREET” was America’s greatest stage thrill 
of the decade, its motion picture presentation 
becomes an event of nation-wide importance. 
How fitting that the filming of this famed ro- 
mance of Elizabeth Barrett and Robert Brown- 
ing is guided by the production genius of Irving 
Thalberg. Representing the finest achievement 
of modern picture creation, it is proudly pre- 
sented by the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios. 


NORMA SHEARER 


FREDRIC MARCH 
CHARLES LAUGHTON 
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with 
Maureen O'Sullivan - Katharine Alexander 
From the play by Rudolph Besier Directed by SIDNEY FRANKLIN 


A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER PICTURE 
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Today's Value in a Bonded Whisky ni 
n 
If you like a fine, bonded whisky —try “Canadian Club,” favorite 1a 
the world over for more than three generations in the best hotels, . 
1c 
clubs and restaurants, as well as in the finest homes. Its uniform i 
lo 


quality and purity are assured by selection of the choicest grains. 





Every drop is aged five years or more in charred oak casks under 






Government supervision. Constant vigilance is maintained to safe- 






guard every process of its manufacture. Only the 75-year-old house 






of Hiram Walker could produce a whisky so distinctive in flavor, so 






delightful in aroma. It is today’s value, as you will learn when you 






compare the price of “Canadian Club” with that of any other high- 
grade bonded whisky on the market. Another splendid product that 







is sure to please you is Hiram Walker's Distilled London Dry Gin—a 






perfect running mate for world-famous “Canadian Club” from every 






standpoint. Make these two Hiram Walkervalues your next purchase. 
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DISTILLERIES AT PEORIA, ILLINOIS, AND W ALKERVILLE, Giggp ONTARIO, CANADA 


wluet for sale or delivery in any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereef is unlawful. 
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FIFTY-SECOND YEAR 


‘§—SOME OF THE PEOPLE—”’ 


OUR COUNTRY 
‘hither Are We Drifting? 
FULL-PAGE ad in Vanity 
Fair Caron’s 
n Homme—perfume—" For the Well 
ressed Man in the Evening.” 


shows Pour 


arewell to Dreams 
CIENCE gone back to 
work or something. The evi- 
ence: A new electric bottle-breaker 
1ews up liquor bottles at thirty a min- 
than a strong man can 
Each Ford buggy now 
full half bushel of soy 
eans—not as actual beans, which 
ould be silly, but in the form of 
1amel and motor oil. . . . Stewards 
n the Conte di Savoia are grumbling 
iat her gyroscopes keep people from 
etting expensively seasick. . . . Best 
idication of all that the honeymoon 
over—the notebooks of technocrat 
foward Scott brought four bits cash 
t a recent auction. 


has 


te—faster 
rink. 


mtains a 


‘Don't turn around now but I think your wife just walked in with that guy you don't like.” 





New Tubs 

ANY of us have no bath- 

tub to keep coal in. The 
result is very awkward. Far more have 
no dishwashing machine or electric egg 
beater. Such a condition rates 
from Washington and is now getting 
it, thank goodness, through the Fed- 
eral Housing Administration. Theme 
song: It’s Patriotic to Modernize. Well, 
please send the old folks one neo-angle 
bathtub with built-in 
chromium-plated shovel. 


notice 


radio and a 


e o 
Puzzler 
HE average cost of a new 
automobile—$600—is al- 
most as much as the average income. 


Espionage Item 


O write a secret letter, dis- 


solve an aspirin tablet in 
water and write. The result is unread- 
able, but glows under a sun lamp. 








WHEELS OF INDUSTRY 


Wandering Matches 

HE reason you sometimes get 

paper matches advertising a 
Peoria hotel when you buy cigarettes in 
Philadelphia is fairly simple. Hotels 
and other big advertisers order a lot 
of matches, then some of them either 
change their minds or just go broke. 
This makes the match company sore 
but they get even. They ship the matches 
as far as possible from Peoria. 


e e 
Short Stop 


T may be of some comfort to 
the traveling public to know 


that at least one of the officials ap- 
pointed to guard its safety is a 


conscientious public servant. Inspector 
Noble (if we caught the name), who 
checks up the brakes on Jersey’s public 
buses, is the one we mean. 

Noble stopped a bus loaded with 
people and ordered the driver to get 
up to forty and then slam on the brakes. 








lriver tried to beg off, arguing 
his brak ‘ in swell shape and 
ing them on at that speed might 
his passengers pretty badly Noble 
1 him to unload his passengers and 
1 speed up to forty and slam on the 
brah The driver unloaded and got 
his | 5 Ul to torty 
Sla yn th brakes,”” ordered 
Nol 
Sul yo vant me to isked the 
These are good brakes 
S| I | said Nobk The 


ned on the 


ind slamr 


” b « 


nt thro igh the 


ishield. Two days later they could 
lift the bandages long enough for him 
out his report sheet ind scribble 
/ \ . Brak Of 
. ° 


Nothing Ever Happens 


|' DGING from the fact that 
e ti ott il hostess of a pas- 
plane must be a trained nurse 
th less than 125 pounds you 
ht think the girls had a pretty 
ster job on their hands. Sinister, no. 


ly went di- 


Boring, maybe. A young lac 
Newark air- 


ind scouted around among the 


from this office to 


sses. that is. One of them 
said that in the two vears she had been 
line only three passengers had 


She was think- 


SICA just nausca 


of going back to the hospital, 
peo le swallowed stetho 

IPCs bit the doctor's ear 
One reason the air lines go for 


rses 18 probably to kee p out 


se biddies of limited brain power 
ho nfest every employment OUICC 

T] . story that one of them cor- 

in official of United Air Lines 

1 him she was just craz to be- 


couldn't she have just 


ny-weeny job? Patiently the official 


lained that there was no vacancy 


xpl 

United already had over a hundred hos- 
sses and there was no more room. 
The little lady eyed him with dis- 


ist, then made a futile effort to grasp 


the Great Truth. “Over a hundred!” 
She swallowed thoughtfully All in 
n plane 

* e 


HIGHER LEARNING 


Young Medic 
HIS young men at the helm 
idea is being carried entirely 
the medical 


too far 
school at the University of California 


Just entering 

















is a Master Warren Bachelis who has 
let it slip that he intends to complete 


the seven-year course in four years. Five 
at the most, he says. Master Warren is 
13 years old; a lovable age when most 
young men are dawdling around ticing 
knots and identifying birds’ eggs for 
Merit Badges 

Let's see: in 1938, Dr. Bachelis will 
be hanging up his shingle and we'll 
be feeling the premonitory symptoms 
of arteriosclerosis. Maybe a 17-year old 
doc would be just the ticket for harden- 
ing of the arteries; sort of cheer us up 
by sheer force of youthful exuberance. 

a _ 

No Garters 

HAT the college man will 

wear this year is a depress- 
ing subject to most clothing men. The 
usual junk, they expect. Any kind of 
pants and coat, no garters, few hats. 
For the correctly dressed student, if 
any, Brooks Brothers, Rogers Peet and 
others, show brown slacks and gray 
coats, or vice versa. Nor are the slacks 
plain, by any means—brown herring- 
bones, for instance, with a gray coat 
having a large green plaid and bellows 
pockets. White shoes, brown hat with 
black band. 

Hat men no longer despair, having 
taught the boys at least to buy a hat 
and keep it on the floor for fancy week- 
ends. To be sure, brown hats don't soil 


















































"T'll bet you forgot the Luckies!” 








as fast as gray. The Paris Garter peop! 
are launching with a wry smile th 
million-dollar ‘ Attack on the barbaro 
challenge of nudism.” 

Princeton still rates as the collegiat 
style center, with Harvard low wat 
mark. “They're crazy up there,” a de 
partment store man grumbled. “Th 
even cut holes in their elbows and s« 
on Icather patches.” 


e e 
Phoney Phonetics 
HIS fall 


prong added to the Fres! 


finds one mor 
man’s crown of thorns at Columbi 
He has to have his diction analyzed f: 
dialectic impurities. This is done b 
making him recite a gem of literatur 
called “Grip, The Baby Rat,’ onto 
record which is played back to him. | 
“Awthuh” for “Arthur” « 
“choice,” he’s told abo 


he says 
“cherce” for 
it. The rat yarn goes like this: 


“Once there was a young rat nam« 
Arthur, who never could make up |! 
mind. Whenever his friends ask« 
him if he would like to go out wit 
them, he would only answer, ‘I dor 
know.” He wouldn't say ‘Yes’ 
No’ either. He would always sh 
making a choice. 
His aunt Helen said to him, ‘N¢ 
look here! No one is going to care f 
you if you carry on like this. Yi 
have no more mind than a blade « 
grass.’ 
“That night there was a big cras 
In the foggy morning, some men 
with some boys and girls—rode 
and looked at the barn. One of the 
moved a board and saw a young t 
quite dead, half in and half out of | 
hole. Thus the shirker got his duc 
Prof. Greet, who conceived the ide 
q ! 
of making records, has a collection tha 
makes one wonder how Americans cat 
understand each other at all. A simp! 
. ” fe 
word like ‘water’’ may turn out to b 
“warter,’ “‘wotter,”’ ‘“watter,”’” “wor 
tah,”’ or 


where you hear it. The professor hin 


“wawtuh,” depending upos 


self says ‘“wawtuh,” and admits it. 


UNTRAMMELED PRESS 
Shot 
EWSREEL men and pres 
photographers have agree: 
on one thing—the zippiest riot pictur 
is a snapshot of a machine gun wit! 
two men beside it, doing nothing. 


Cops 


pl protected of any news 
paper office we ever hear: 


of is the Daily News, lusty offsprin; 

















"l done it with the assistance of the United States Nav) r 











of the Chi. Tribune. An aspiring short- 
story writer visiting the fiction editor 
went past (1) a cop on the sidewalk, 
(2) three cops in the foyer, (3) a 
non-cop sitting at a desk upstairs, who 
asked what he wanted, and (4) a 
special cop at another desk inside who 
asked where he was going. By that time 
the poor guy didn't know. 
+ - 
Flash of the Month 
(From the Washington Star) 
— PLATA, Md.—Howard 
White, 24-year-old colored 
C. C. C. worker, who was found asleep 
in bed with a young married couple 
near here Monday night, began a 100- 
day jail sentence today on charges of 
unauthorized use of a motor vehicle and 
driving without a license.’ 
ee 
Ideals 
MONG the first to pan the 
New Deal was Philadel- 
phia’s Saturday E. Post Reported re- 
sultant circulation drop: 300,000, 
ee 
ENTERTAINMENT 
Clean Fun Symptom 
ALVATION ARMY is pep- 
ping up its street shows with 
a new combination: A small organ and 
two crooners. The crooners do har- 
monies—each using a megaphone. 


7 * 

Bo Peeps 

T was just exactly a year ago 

that we visited Radio City’s 
Music Hall in a critical frame of mind 
and reported Roxy's secret of show- 
manship; the secret that made Music 
Hall presentations allegedly the most 
stupendous, gigantic and gorgeous en- 
tertainment to be found in any picture 
house. You won't remember, but we 
told you that: ‘Glittering curtains 
parted to disclose a sylvan scene with 
a sky of deep blue. Several ballet girls 
dressed as Bo Peeps and carrying Shep- 
herd staffs skipped onto the stage. A 
male Pan slept at the base of a tree. 
Presently the girls danced off and what 
do you suppose Roxy thought of next? 
The premiere ballerina came down out 
of the flies, perched—so help us—on 
a crescent moon. People around us 
clapped vigorously. The ballerina 
awakened Pan, let him chase her for 
awhile, then left him under his tree 
again while she rode away on the 


moon.” 





quished control of Music Hall's shows. 
What, we thought at the time, will be- 
come of these pixie fantasies? What 
will the greatest stage shows of All 
Time be like without the genius of 
Roxy ? 


a few weeks ago, to find out—and this 
is what went on. Glittering curtains 
parted to disclose a sylvan scene with 
a sky of deep blue. Twenty-eight Bo 
Peeps came out, carrying Shepherd 








Not long after that, Roxy relin- 


Well, we went and saw another one 














“Over-acting! He's always over- 





acting a 








staffs, danced for upwards of five mit 
utes, then awakened a red-headed e! 
who was sleeping at the base of a tre« 
The elf did a bizarre dance and the B 
Peeps retired. The elf went back t 
sleep and what do you suppose? Th 
premiere ballerina came down out 
the flies, perched—so help us—on 
crescent moon!... 

The feature picture showed a go 
deal of improvement over the one w 
saw there last year. 

e * 


Exploitation Item 
UBBERNECK wagons aroun 
Times Square now wait wit! 
motors roaring, all ready to tear out 
Don’t be misled—they keep them run 
ning for hours. 
ee 


GREAT MINDS 


“T)RESIDENT ROOSEVEL1 
is getting more like Hucy 
P. Long every day.” 
Senator Huey P. Long. 


“I am ready to concede that the cap 
italistic system is not fool-proof.” 
—John W. Davis. 


““Amateur tennis seems to have muc! 
in common with New York horse rac 


ing.” 
—Damon Runyon. 
e 
“I can write best in bed.” 
-Mae West. 
“I can wear six people out and re 
main fresh as a daisy.” 
Gloria Swanson. 
a 
“You know, fundamentally I am 
woman, with strong feminine in 
stincts.”’ 
—Jean Harlow. 
om 
“Six day bicycle races are part of my 
design for living.” 
—Kay Francis. 


“I’m just dumb enough not to want 


to be a Tarzan all my life.” 
—Johnny Weissmuller. 
* 
“There have been unwholesome pic 
tures, but there have been fine ones.’ 
—Irene Dunne. 




















REMEMBER now that I wondered 
| about the fellow when he first came 

into the smoking compartment. It 
was just as we pulled out of the Grand 
Central and I was the only occupant. 
Yet, he deliberately chose the uncom- 
fortable seat, the one between the good 
seat and the door. Then he opened a 
magazine and started to read—a green- 
covered magazine without any picture 
on it. 

And the fellow was no neophyte. I 
knew that because he asked the porter 
how soon his berth could be ‘“‘made- 
down”. Most people give themselves 
away by wanting their berths “made 

p'’ at night. But my companion didn’t 
fall into that error. He was an experi- 
enced traveller, all right, and yet he 
chose to sit up straight on the uncom- 
fortable seat. That was what made me 
wonder about him. 

But I didn’t wonder long. Some 
other men came in and we got talking 


about one thing and another. I think I 
















"That's no gusher! 
You've tapped my oil 
burner!” 





THE PLAYING FIELDS OF 


By Edward Acheson 


One Reason Traveling Salesmen Lead 


did notice that the green-covered-mag- 
azine reader had picked up a conversa- 
tion with the man next him. Which 
seemed a little odd. That type usually 
doesn’t. But I didn’t think any more 
about it. 


rs a rule on the Boston run, I 
sit up till they get through 
bumping engines around at New Hav- 
en. But that evening the drift toward 
the Farmer's Daughter came a bit ahead 
of schedule, so I covered my retreat by 
washing my hands. I was just wiping 
out the basin when I heard my maga- 
zine reader exclaim in a surprised, and, 
[ thought, highly gratified tone 
“Eleven!” 

Then he left. 

The man he'd been talking to was 
still talking, but he’d just gotten to his 
feet and disappeared through the door. 
We all exchanged glances. His former 
companion on the uncomfortable seat 
shrugged his shoulders and tapped his 
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PULLMAN 





forehead significantly. 

I said good-night and went down t! 
corridor. Only a few of the berths 
the lower end had been made-dow: 
I rocked my way between them an 
came to my own section, eighteen. TI 
man with the green magazine was sit 
ting there reading. Presumably he ha 
the lower. 


SAT opposite him, waiting f« 
the porter. For a while he rea 

on. Then he laid the magazine on th 
seat beside him and gazed at me. I no 
ticed that he had a peculiarly annoyin 
way of smiling to himself. Finally h 
said, ‘Not in hardware, are you?” 

“No,” I said, “I’m not.” I wasn 
being “drawn out”. 

‘Neither am I,” he said and smiled 

“But the man in the striped shir 
is,” he went on after a moment. “Re 
member him in the smoking room 
The one who sat next to me ?—Well 
I just thought it might interest you ¢ 
know that I made a record on hi 
tonight. Eleven! And the best I’ 
done to date was a sixteen on a retai 
tin merchant from St. Paul. But I's 
always felt he was a little tight at th 
time. It doesn’t count if they're tight.’ 

“What doesn’t count?” I asked. 

“In the game. My game. I invente 
it. I invented it right after I discovere: 
that men in Pullman cars never hav 
adult children. You've noticed that 
of course. You haven't! Well the 
never do. The adolescent death rat 
must be appalling! I've never yet sec 
a picture of the ‘kiddies’ in a smo! 
ing compartment in which either or an 
of them were over nine. Odd thin; 
but perfectly true. Type of stasis, 
imagine. Arrested development of on 
kind or another. However, that isn 
what I was telling you. That mere! 
supplied the impetus. All these chi! 
dren, marking time just short of the 
first decade, they started me off thin! 
ing about the mothers. Disheartenin 
business for them, really. So one da 
just for something to say, I inquirc 
about a fellow’s wife. 





“Her name turned out to be Haiti! 

















“No, not Hattie. That's 
vhat I thought at first. Ac- 
ually, it was Haiti. The next 
yne vouchsafed me was called 
Ophelia. And she was white. 
Now, that seemed very inter- 
sting. The nomenclature of 
. race apart. So I began ask- 
ng the name of each man’s 
wife, until men started look- 
ng at me as though I might 
x demented. Then I had to 
fall back on subterfuge. I still 
find out their wives’ names. I 
lon't ask them directly any 
more, but they tell me. And 
they don’t know they’re do- 
ng it.” 

“Why don’t they?’ I asked. 
How does it work?” 

He made a notation on a 
piece of paper and went on. 
It’s very simple. Goes like 
his. You ask any question 
you like, as long as it doesn’t 
have anything to do with a 
name. You can't, for instance, say, 
What's your Mother-in-law’s first 
name?’ That's too likely to solicit the 
reply, “Same as my wife’s, Euphemia.’ 
So that’s not fair. But anything else 
goes. Say—well, it might run along 
like this: 

“You ‘ask (one) ‘Not in hardware, 
ire you?’ 

“He says, ‘No, as a matter of fact, 
I'm in novelties, myself.’ 

“You ask (two) “Takes you around 
the country a bit, doesn’t it ?’ 

“He says, ‘Some. Get home every 
other week-end.’ 

“You ask (three) ‘Your family 
likes that, I suppose ? 

“He says, “Yeah, pretty good.’ 

“You ask (four) ‘Suppose you'd 
like to be home more, though ?’ 

“He says, ‘Well, as I always say to 
my wife, I say, “Sabina 

“And there you are! You leave with 
a score of four. But it isn't as simple 
as that. That’s sort of an ideal instance. 
You have no idea how stubborn some 
of them are. 
They seem to 
guard their 
wives’ names 
like the Gold- 
en Apples in 
the West. It’s 
very trying. 
Only last 
week a silk 














"Is it possible that all you gentlemen are doctors?” 


salesman from Pitisburgh ran me up 
to seventy-cight on the 11:07 out of 
the Pennsylvania. And his wife’s name 


was Jane.” 


“Well,” I said smiling, “I suppose 
one way of killing time's as good as 
another.” 

“Sure it is. Especially when you're 
on the road for months on end, the 
way I am. You see I don’t get the break 
you fellows do, working right out of 
your home-towns.”’ 

“My home-town’s wherever I hap- 
pen to be at night,” I told him, 
“There’s not much difference in ho- 
tels.” 

“Hotels? But you don’t live in ho- 
tels the year around! I should think 
your wife—” 

“T’m not married,” I said. 

He rose abruptly. He gave me one 
look of infinite disgust. Then he disap- 
peared in the direction of the smoking 


compa rtment. ° 


FIRE BALL 


AM a poor but honest clerk, 
And daily to my stint I scuff, 
Either feeling too good to work, 

Or else not nearly good enough. 
Margaret Fishback. 
ee 

BUSINESS man we know 
refers to the liquor he has 
to give buyers as “Old Overhead Rye.” 


me 
i“! Xx 

















How Many Do You Know? 


Gladys Mary Smith 
Virginia McMath 
LeRoy Winebrenner 
Lucille Langhanke 
Frederick Bickel 
. Constance Halverstadt 
. Harlean Carpenter 
8. Gretchen Young 
9. Mabel Linton 
10. Patricia Detering-Nathan 
11. Asa Yoelson 
12. Charles Edward Pratt 
13. Myrna Williams 
14. Lucille LeSueur 
15. John Blythe 
16. Mary Green 
17. Frank Wuppermania 
18. John Pringle 
19. Raymond Guion 
20. Bela Blasko 
21. Ernest Carleton Brimmer 
22. Emanuel Goldenburg 
23. Jane Peters 
24. Katherine Gibbs 
25. Greta Gustaffson 
26. Mary Magdalene Von Losch 
27. Archibald Alexander Leach 
(If you give up see page 43) 
ee 
EW YORK producers can 
always tell when they have 
a hit play on the first night. The cough- 
ers out-number the snorers more than 
two to one. 
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LET’S NOT GO TO A SHOW TONIGHT 
We Couldn’t Get Seats Anyhow 


By Ogden Nash 


IGHT the lights at four o'clock, pull the 
L curtains down, 
Turn the radiator on, winter walks the 
town. 
The speculators waken, and the critics are 
unloosed, 
And all the summer theatres are coming 
home to roost. 
For the drama has departed from Ogunquit, 
The audience has vanished from Wiscasset, 
And instead of city strangers 
There is hay among the mangers 
Of Skowhegan, and Carmel, and Cohasset. 
Oh, when is a barn not a barn? 
Riddle me this, I pray 
Why, not from about the middle of June 
rill after Labor Day. 
The evicted cows in the rain must browse 
rill after Labor Day. 


Order dinner early, dear, and robe yourself in style 

As I telephone the broker for a couple on the aisle. 

But hear the broker chuckle as he warbles like a finch, 

There's nothing left but standing room, at eleven dollars 
an inch. 

For the natives swarm upon us from Nantucket, 








They throng from Painted Post and Triple Fork, 
They've abandoned Martha’s Vineyard 

For Manhattan’s fertile sin yard, 

They are going to the theatre in New York. 
Oh, when is a theatre not a theatre ? 

This is my wistful tune. 

Why, not from after October first 

Till around the middle of June. 

You can’t sit down at a play in town 


| Till around the middle of June. 


So pack your evening gown away, unwave your wavéd hai: 
No need to brave the traffic of Mr. Times's Square. 
The show we cannot see tonight for money or for love 
Will adorn our local silo after June the middle of. 
Then it’s Ho! for Shaw and Shakespeare in Ogunquit, 
And Connolly and Kaufmann in Wiscasset! 

We will take our Sidney Howard, 

Our Maugham and Noel Coward, 

In comfort, and Skowhegan, and Cohasset. 

Oh, when is a play not a play? 

And if it be thus, how be it? 

Well, it’s my belief that it’s not a play 

If you can’t get in to see it. 

So suppose we wait for a summer date, 

And sit in a barn to see it. 


“This is good champagne, Comrade.” 
oO 
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REPERTOIRE AT THE GARDEN 


By Paul Gallico 


Advance Grunts Concerning the Wrestling Operas 
Scheduled for Production this Season 


HE announcement of Luigini’s 
ik Bacio di Morte’ (The Kiss 
of Death), by Mons. Jacques 
urley, world famous wrestling im- 
resario for the opening night of his 
nnual season of Wrestling Repertoire 
Madison Square Garden and the 
seventy-First Regiment Armory in 
New York City, came as a considerable 
urprise to the theatrical world, and 
iis choice for the following perform- 
nce, Klaussman’s ‘Der Schweinekerl” 
(The Pig Fellow), caused even more 
f a furore among the regular sub- 
cribers. 

The brilliant first night audience that 
nnually attends the opening of Maes- 
ro Curley’s season has become more 
r less accustomed to seeing either 
odor’s comedy—"'Prazny Reznecek”’ 
(literally translated, “Leggo My 
eg’’)—or Muscal’s fine satire—‘Tu 
st Comme Une Jolie Fleur’’ (You Are 
ike a Pretty Flower)—with Ed 
Strangler Lewis and Man Mountain 
Jean in the leading réles. 

Both “Il Bacio di Morte” and “Der 
schweinekerl” are well known on the 
ontinent but have had only a few per- 
ormances in America. Jim Londos ap- 
eared in “Il Bacio” in Atlanta, Ga., in 
927, and was severely criticised for 
he scene where Lorenzo (Londos) 
auses Filippo (Tiny Roebuck) to re- 
inquish his winning grasp by breath- 
ng on him (the kiss of death). In the 
all of the same year, Hans Steinke was 
cen in “Der Schweinekerl” in Boston, 
t which time John Fotheringwell of 
he Boston Transcript wrote: ‘Ameri- 
an audiences will never accustom them- 
elves to the Germanic brutality of the 
inal scene where Walther (Hans 
steinke) seizes Bruno (Fred Grub- 
vier) in a leg-split and proceeds to 
ear him in two, in the manner of the 
lassic destruction of Rumpelstiltzchen, 
he dwarf of German faery lore. Not 
nough of us are sufficiently familiar 
vith the one tale to stomach the other.” 
Steinke later played it with consider- 


ible success in Milwaukee and St. 








Louis and then abandoned it in favor 
of Gipfelman’s “Der Fressack” (The 
Greedy Eater) in which he will be 
seen in the Garden some time this 
season. 

Another innovation which Maestro 
Curley has scheduled for performance 
in the second half of the season is 
Bruchman’s beautiful Fairy Fantasy 
“Fiisslein in der Luft” (Tootsies in 
the Air) featuring Jumping Joe Savol- 
di as Prince Rudolf who wins the beau- 
tiful Princess Ysolde (Joe “Toots” 
Mondt) from the evil Giant Schwartz- 
herz (Leon Pinetzki) by leaping up 
from the ground and kicking him in 
the Adam's apple, the only way that 
the spell can be broken. 





HE rest of the bill follows 
the more or less accustomed 
schedule. Ferenc Holuban and Sergei 
Kalmikoff will be seen in Truslow 
Spencer's comedy, “Burp for Burp’; 
and Jim Londos, the star of the com- 
pany, will again play Henry Jones's 
“I Shall Arise’” and Marc Tenny’s “I 
Triumph in the Blackest Hour.” 
“With the exception of the few 
foreign plays noted, and Jim Londos, 
the greatest actor that ever lived, we 
plan to feature American Plays and 
American Actors over the European 
product,” Maestro Curley said when he 
announced his plans for the forthcom- 
ing season. ‘I have spent years of my 
life and thousands of dollars develop- 


















ing local talent. I expect to make no 
additions to my company this season. 
New York is fortunate in having such 
a star as Jim Londos to head the com- 
pany and supporting him probably the 
finest collection of American juveniles 
ever assembled, including Jim Brown- 
ing, Ed Don George, Gus Sonnenberg, 
Jumping Joc Savoldi, Jim McMillen, 
Sam Stein and Sam Cordovano, Ray 
Steele, Paul Boesch, Len Macaluso, Ed 
ward Marshall and Earl McCready. 
Supporting them we still have such 
fine European actors as Henri DeGlane, 
the great French Hans 
Kampfer, the German Adonis, Sandor 
Szabo, the Hungarian Apollo, Gino 


Garibaldi, the Italian whose fine bari- 


tragedian, 


tone grunts last year attracted the atten- 
tion of Gatti-Casazza; Alex Garka- 
wenko, the Russian bear, Mehmet You 
soff, a fine Turkish performer, and 
three great actors from India, Jagat 
Singh, and Ghafoor and Izzy Kahn 
who will appear in Guntakal Sandur’s 
lovely and ethereal dream allegory 
Ghanapura Barwani Chandod’ (For 
Buddha's Sake, Put On Your Shoes or 
1 Die—unlit. trans.). 


“WV! have,”’ continued Maes- 
) tro Curley, “the greatest 
collection of villains or heavies ever 
gathered in one company to support 
these juveniles, and they include Ed 
Strangler Lewis, formerly one of the 
most popular leading men, who will bs 
given a chance to do character work 
and heavies for the first time this sea- 
son and who will startle you. 

Then there are the Dusek Brothers, 
Rudy and Ernie, who have been hissed 
from coast to coast and from Portland, 
Maine, to New Orleans, La.; Jack 
Washburn, the greatest villain that ever 
lived, whose delineations have been so 
lifelike that the police have interfered 
with his performance no less than 
seven times to save the ju 
venile from what looked 
like certain mutilation. Off 
the wrestling stage, he 1s, 
by the way, one of the sweet 
est, finest, mildest men you 
would ever care to call your 
buddy, or trust your sister 
with and an expert on peony CY 
culture. In addition we have ¢ 
Richard Shikat, the German 
bully; Man Mountain Dean, 
better known as The Hairy 
Toad; Mike Romano; Char 
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"Look, Claude—I'ni a human cannon ball!’ 


ley Strack and Milo Steinborn, masters 
of mayhem, butting, gouging, heeling 
and slugging; and many others. 

“We have Tiny Roebuck, Leon 
Pinetzki, George Zarynoff, Bill Mid- 
dlekauf, Abie Coleman, Ben Ginsburg 
and Bull Komar who can play Opéra 
Bouffe as well as serious heavy rdles 
and who will be seen in Igor Rovo- 
nieff’s uproarious comedy, ‘Ivanovo 
Boryietchie Krasnoborsk’ (If He Bites 
YOUR Ear, Bite His).” 


SKED why, in his selection 

of plays for his company, 

he invariably chose authors and pieces 

noted for their happy endings, Maestro 
Curley said: 

“We choose the happy ending be- 
cause it is diametrically opposed to 
what is known as life. When the peo- 

ple come to our wrestling 
amphitheatre they do so to 
escape from life. The legit- 
imate drama has prospered 
for many years in its avowed 


A intention of holding the 
~~) mirror up to life, but ours 
C4 is drama in simpler and 
aii more elemental form. When 


\ it is over, one side is on top, 
/ | _ the other on the bottom. Our 
people have no wish to see 
Jim Londos, a hero, occupy- 
ing that last named humiliat- 











ing state. Ah yes, he may be there al 
most, and frequently you will find him 
within an eyelash of destruction. Now 
were this life, the show would end here 
But ours is the pure theatre. In a trict 
the tables are turned, Londos is on top 
and triumphant and the villain lic 
supine beneath, breathless, shattered, 
defeated. So with all our company. 

“In life, the blacker the villain, the 
more honor and success and praise he 
achieves. In our little theatre, the more 
dastardly the deed and the fouler the 
perpetrator, the more sure is his pun- 
ishment. I may say that the entire suc 
cess of our Wrestling Repertory is 
founded upon this axiom.” 


While Wishing to Get Up 
and See the Sunrise— 


N° doubt it’s my aesthetic duty 


To rise and go in search of beauty 
I'm sure that it would do me good 
To view the sunrise, and I shoul: 
Be pleased to see the pristine stir 
Of waking life. But I prefer 
(I feel your scorn, O nature lovers!) 
To bask right here beneath the covers 
The blazing banners of the dawn, 
Before I rise, will all be gone. 
I'm missing something, I admit; 
But then—I’ll take your word for it! 
Margaret Mack prang Mackay. 








STRICTLY FROM HUNGER 


By S. J. Perelman 


II— Scenarist Perelman Reaches His Destination and 
Gives You a Thrilling Description of a Six-Bit Paradise 


S twilight 
2 °S) 4 
a \_ad vs was descending 
pA BAO over Los Ange- 
co’, | ’ ¢ 


Se 


" Qa HE violet 
ee 4 & hush of 
J { root IN 7) 

y A ‘ ‘eo 


pop” LY les as my hostess, 


} "a u\ Violet Hush, 
Ne y { B: i and I left its 
2 suburbs headed 
oward Hollywood. In the distance the 
glow of huge piles of burning motion- 
picture scripts lit up the sky. The crisp 
tang of frying writers and directors 
vhetted my appetite. It was good to be 
ive, I thought, inhaling deep lung- 
fuls of carbon monoxide. Suddenly our 
owerful Gatti-Cazazza slid to a stop 
n the traffic. 

“What is it, Jenkin?” Violet called 
inxiously through the speaking-tube to 
he chauffeur (played by Roy D'Arcy). 

A suttee was in progress by the road- 

ide, he said—did we wish to see it? 
Quickly Violet and I elbowed our way 
hrough the crowd. An enormous fu- 
1eral pyre composed of thousands of 
feet of film and scripts, drenched with 
Chanel Number Five, awaited the torch 
f Jack Holt, who was to act as mas- 
ter of ceremonies. In a few terse words 
Violet explained this unusual custom 
borrowed from the Hindus. The worst 
lisgrace that can befall a producer is 
n unkind notice from a New York re- 
viewer. When this happens, the pro- 
lucer becomes a pariah in Hollywood. 
He is shunned by his friends, thrown 
nto bankruptcy, and like a Japanese 
lecting hari-kari, he commits suttee. 
\ great bonfire is made of the film and 
the luckless producer, followed by di- 
ectors, actors, technicians, and the pro- 
lucer’s wives, immolate themselves. 
Only the scenario writers are exempt. 
These are tied between the tails of two 
spirited Caucasian ponies, who are then 
lriven off in opposite directions. This 
ustom is called ‘a conference’. 

Violet and I watched the scene 
breathlessly. Near us Harry Cohn, head 
»f Columbia Studios, was being rubbed 
with huck towels preparatory to throw- 
ing himself into the flames. He was 
nonchalantly smoking a Rocky Ford 





five-center, and the man’s courage drew 
a tear to the eye of even the most cal- 
lous. Weeping relatives besought him 
to eschew his design, but he stood 
adamant. Adamant Eve, his plucky sec- 
retary, was being rubbed with crash 
towels preparatory to flinging herself 
into Cohn’s embers. Assistant directors 
busily prepared spears, war-bonnets 
and bags of pemmican which the Great 
Chief would need on his trip to the 
“Happy Hunting Grounds’. Wampum 
and beads to placate the Great Spirit 

















(played by Will Hays) were piled high 


about the stoical tribesman. 


UDDENLY Jack Holt (played 

by Edmund Lowe) raised his 
hand for silence. The moment had 
come. With bowed head Holt made a 
simple invocation couched in one-syl- 
lable words so that even the executives 
might understand. Throwing his five- 
center to a group of autograph-hunters, 
the great man poised himself for the 
fatal leap. But from offscene came the 


"Things haven't been running so well in the clock department, sir, since 
Miss Willard took charge.” 







































































19 {0 Neu York 


strident clatter of cocoanut shells, and 
John § 


critic, wearing the uniform of a Con- 


Cohen, Filmdom’s fearless 
federate guerrilla and the whiskers of 
General Jubal T. Early, galloped in on 
a foam-flecked pinto. It was he whose 
mocking review had sent Cohn into 
Coventry. It was a dramatic moment as 
the two stood pitted against each other 

Cohn Blue 
against the Gray. But with true South- 


against Cohen, the 
ern gallantry Cohen was the first to ex- 
tend the hand of friendship. 

“Ah reckon it was an unworthy slur, 
Suh,” he said in manly tones. ‘Ah-all 
thought you-all’s pictuah was lousy but 
it opened at the Rialto to sensational 
grosses, an’ Ah-all ‘pologizes. Heah, 
have a yam.”’ And he drew a yam from 
his tunic. Not to be outdone in hos- 
pitality, Cohn drew a yam from his 
tunic, and soon they were exchanging 


and she 










































, , 
Pinks were in 


yams and laughing over the old days. 
When Violet and I finally stole away 
to our waiting motor, we felt that we 


were somehow nearer to each other. 


H‘' ILLYWOOD! Witha sharp 
intake of breath I snuggled 
luxuriously into the buffalo lap-robe 
Violet had provided against the treach- 
erous night air and gazed out at the 
gleaming neon lights. Soon we would 
be in Beverly Hills, and already the 
quaint bumboat women were swarming 
alongside in their punts urging us to 
buy their cunning beadwork and man- 
goes. Occasionally I threw a handful 
of coppers to the negro boys, who dove 
for them The innocent 
squeals of the policemen as the small 


gleefully. 


blackamoors pinched them were irre- 
sistible. Unable to resist them, Violet 
and I were soon pinching each other till 











our skins glowed. Violet was good to 
the touch, with a firm fleshy texture 
like a winesap or pippin, and I was 
about to borrow D’Arcy’s bridgework 
when we arrived at her home—a mag 
nificent rumbling structure built of 
beaverboard quarried in the mines 
nearby. 

I had hardly entered the 118-foot 
living room before I was handed a 
sheaf of wires, telephone messages, 
and cables. The news of my arrival in 
Hollywood had thrown financial cen 
tres into an uproar. To the reporters 
who flocked around me I laughingly 
disclaimed that this was a business trip 
I was simply a scenario writer to whom 
the idea of work was abhorrent. Tele- 
gtaph instruments clicked, newsreels 
and microphones broadcast my mes- 
sage, and balance was soon restored. 
I washed sparsely, curled my moustache 
with a heated hairpin, flicked a drop of 
Sheik Lure on my lapel, and rejoined 
my hostess. 


ws a copious dinner, melt 
ing-eyed beauties in lacy 
black underthings fought with each 
other to serve me kiimmel. A hurried 
apology, and I was curled up in bed 
with the Autumn, 1929, issue of The 
Yale Review. Halfway through an ex 
citing synthesis on Sir Thomas Aquinas’ 
indebtedness to Professors Whitehead 
and Spengler, I suddenly detected a 
stowaway blonde under the bed. Turn- 
ing a deaf ear to her heartrending en- 
treaties and burning glances, I sent her 
packing. Then I treated my face to a 
feast of skin food, buried my seepy 
head in the pillow and went bye-bye. 
(Feeling a bit warm, boys? Take off 
your coats; the girls won't mind. In the 
next installment of this paltry serial 
Mr. Perelman takes you through the 
world-famous Plushnick Studios.) 


OPULAR composers don't 

show the genius of Shubert 

and Bach, but their tunes usually do. 
om 

Maybe it’s time to stop improving 

the automobile and begin working on 

the brains of the drivers. 

+ 

It has just occurred to us that a rail- 

road man must have been responsible 

for having Niagara Falls and Reno so 

far apart. 
















FROM ME TO YOU 


By Marge 
The Male Rebellion 


OR quite a while now I've been 

realizing vaguely that there's 

dirty work going on at the cross- 
vads, and after what happened today 
m sure of it. Had a date to go hat 
unting this aft with Milly Howe, an 
ld sidekick of mine who got married 
1 May. About one-thirty the phone 
ing. It was Milly. “Well,” she said, 
I’m afraid our date’s off.” 

“What’s the matter?” I asked her. 
Did you break a leg?” 

“No,” she replied sadly, “but I told 
larold this morning that I was going 
1opping, and he said I needn’t bother. 
le said he had very definite ideas about 
ie sort of clothes his wife should wear, 
) from now on he’s going to do my 
iopping for me during his lunch 
yur! 

Ye gods! And six months ago | 
ould have sworn Milly had that man 
»solutely under control! 

Every day you read in the papers 
out some new upheaval in the ranks 
' society. The Longshoremen’s Union 
emands this, and the Afhliated Order 

Pants Pressers demands that. But 
1¢ most important uprising of all 
ems to have been completely over- 
oked. I mean this sudden and omi- 
mus rebellion of Men against Women. 
The A. F. of T. W. (American Fed- 
ation of Turning Worms) is growing 
ore obnoxious by the minute. Dates 


ho used to come to the door and 








knock are sitting outside in their fliv 
vers, honking rudely. Boyfriends, who 
you'd think wouldn't say Boo to a 
cat, are speaking up loudly on the sub- 


ject of enameled toe nails. And | 
heard of a case the other day where 
a man refused to go through with his 
wedding until they put “Obey” back in 


the ceremony! 


OGGONE, it just seems that 
soon as everything gets 
moving along smoothly something al- 
ways happens to upset the apple cart. 
Just as we get it made over into a 
Woman's World, they turn around and 
start making it into a Man’s World 
again! The President says we must 
accustom ourselves to a new order of 
things but, golly, it’s going to be tough 
getting accustomed to an order like 
that! 

No doubt 


who visit our shores and blow about 


agitators 


< 


these foreign 
how European women take a back seat 
have stirred up rebellion among the 
B.F.’s. Or maybe reading about Mus- 
solini and Hitler has got all the boys 
wanting to be dictators, too. But I 
think the real reason why things have 
come to such a pass is because we 
women just can't keep our faces shut. 

Really, we've done so much brag- 
ging about our independence that it’s 
enough to make any red blooded boy 
want to clamp down on us! Gosh, the 


“Junior doesn’t sit on laps! His Daddy wants him to be a man’s man!” 











“I’m independent, I am. This is a 
woman’s world! Men? Phooey!” 


“Oh, yeah?” 
a ° 
way we girls go on you might think 
men were just something to have 
around in case of emergency, like an 
umbrella! 

It always did give me the pip to read 
the views of female movie stars and 
Vassar grads on the subject of matri 
mony. “Oh, yaas,” they murmur, “I in- 
tend to get married some day. [ Mean- 
ing when they feel themselves begin- 
ning to slip.} And when I do, he 
must be good looking, devoted, con- 
siderate, understanding, sensitive, etc., 
etc.” What tripe! As if men like that 
were lying around loose, just waiting! 

I, personally, am all for rugged mas- 
culinity—but in moderation. And un- 
less we put a firm curb on this tendency 
now, I shudder to think of the future. 
Saw in a movie magazine the other day 
where they were trying to take pub- 
licity pictures of Baby LeRoy. “The 
only way we could get him to smile,” 
said the photographer, “was to choke 
his mother. When we abused her, he 
laughed heartily!” 

Great grief! With Baby LeRoy act- 
ing like that toward the fair sex, 
WHAT can we expect from the rest 
of the boys? 
. a 

NE of the great problems 

of parents today is whether 
daughter will get married or have to 
prefer a career. 














There's Life, There's Hot 





NUMBER 2595 


An Age of Force 


UST lately Herr Hitler was having 


an election. It was made rather 

plain that anybody voting against 
Herr Hitler would find himself falling 
off his front porch some night with a 
club wrapped about his neck. Despite 
that, 5,000,000 Germans voted against 
That ts 
circumstances and it serves the purpose 
of making a historical parallel. Napo- 


leon III was also a gentleman who 


him. highly impressive in the 


came in on a wave of reaction. He also 
had elections to tell him he 
great fellow. He 


saw that everybody thinking 


was a also 


otherwise would be 


lar. He had one election and 


unpopu- 


he was officially designated a 
fine fellow. He had a second 
election and he was even a 
greater fellow. There was no 
time for a third election be- 
cause by that time he was ab- 
dicating the throne 

So it goes with gentlemen 
who seek to retard history. 


We 


these 


nore of Germany 
that 


other fascist Paradise, Italy, is 


hear 
days but indeed 
even worse off. Living as we 


do in the midst of these 
things, fifteen years or twenty 
years seem a long time, but in 
history they are nothing. Mr. 
Wells, in his story of man- 


kind, 


only a 


could find room for 


few sentences about 
Genghis Khan and his suc- 
cessors, who reigned for hun 


Herr Hitler 


and Signor Mussolini—their 


dreds of years. 


ghosts, that is—may be cha- 
grined by their relegation to a 
mere footnote in history. They 
represent nothing but an at- 
tempt to keep things back- 
and things never are kept 
back for long. 
HERE are honest 
and capable observ- 
ers who contend that we are 
in for a period of fascism and 
point to the revival of the 
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Vigilantes in California and of the 
Klan in the South as indications of a 
repressive policy about to break in even 
greater force. On the face of it this is 
a terrific waste of energy, for fascism 
cannot last anywhere and the distress 
coming its tenure will be far 
greater than any temporary benefits 
which will come from it even for the 
big industrialists who finance it and 


from 


profit by it. 
Whether we like it or not, however, 
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we are living in an age of force. Doll- 
fuss forces shoot down Socialist women 
and children in their homes. The Nazis 
supported by Hitler, kill Dollfuss. Hit 
ler indulges in his Saturday Afternoon 
Shoot and eliminates his old associates 
And for what? For the German peo 
ple? For German culture and educatior 
and well being? Not at all. For Thys 
sen and the steel manufacturers of th 
Ruhr; for the Junkers. 

Hitler is a new King Canute, seek 
ing to sweep back the waves with 
machine gun. But there have been ty 
rants before in history asking to b 
crowned. They have shot an arrow int 
the air and it has returned to crow: 
them. Hitler is in the direct historic 
line of all tyrants. 

mc a. G 
o es 
NE job the New Deal sti 
has to tackle is how to kee; 
milk from splashing off corn flakes. 








IT'S THE RIDE THAT COUNTS 


First-cost, economy of operation, dependability — all these things are 
naturally important to automobile owners. But day after day, and 
mile after mile, as every motorist knows, it’s the quality of the ride 
that makes the most impression, and has the most to do with keeping 
you satisfied. So Chevrolet took steps this year to make the ride as 
smooth and easy as possible. The result is the Knee-Action Chevrolet 
—very low in first-cost—extremely economical—dependable, as 
Chevrolets have always been —and, in addition, a revelation in riding 
comfort. In fact, many people say Knee-Action actually doubles 
motoring pleasure. One ride tells the story. Why not take it today? 


CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Compare Chevrolet's Low Delivered Prices and Easy G.M.A.C. Terms. A General Motors Value 























OW that another theatrical sea 

son is under way and you are 
entertaining a new and some 

what rambunctious critic in these erst- 
while placid pages, it may be well for 
him to take the bull by the horns and 
let you know what you are in for. If 
nothing else, it will spare you in com- 
ing months from writing indignant let- 
ters to the editor denouncing your new 
guide and mentor for qualities which 
he freely confesses at the very outset. 
In the first place, he tells you quite 
frankly that he is often prejudiced and 
personal, SO no saucy letters, please, on 
that score. He dislikes to quote Shaw to 
support himself, as quoting Shaw is 
generally the dodge of critics who aren't 
articulate in their own right, but he 
quotes the old rooster anyway: ‘The 
urtist who accounts for my disparage 
ment by alleging personal animosity on 
my part is quite right. When people 
do less than their best, and do that less 
ut once badly and self-complacently, I 
hate them, loathe them, detest them, 
long to tear them limb from limb and 
strew them about the stage. The true 
critic is the man who becomes your per- 
sonal enemy on the sole provocation of 
a bad performance, and will only be ap 


peased by good performances.’ 


N the second place, you may 

save stamps on the complaint 
that your new hired man is more often 
than not what infrallectuals call a 
destructive critic. He is a destructive 
critic for the simple reason that more 
often than not most of the plays he 
reviews throughout a season call for 
destruction, prompt, violent, decisive 
and beautiful. Whenever a good onc 
comes along, you may rest assured that 
he will be only too delighted not only 
to hang out the Peruvian flag, but to 
sprinkle the whole office of LirE with 
ticker tape. 

In the third place, it will be no 
good writing in and sarcastically assur- 
ing the editor he has employed a 
critical dunce because the aforesaid 
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dunce has written about this or that 
pretty young actress who has given 
a negligible performance and has said 
nary a word about this or that old 
pieface in the same exhibit who has 
given an equally negligible perform- 
ance. Your dunce has never beeh able 
to reconcile himself to the popularly 
held professorial doctrine that pretty 
girls have no place in the theatre (save 
perhaps in musical shows) and that the 
homelier the woman (if only she be 
past forty) the better ipso facto the 
actress. Anyway, your dunce’s contract, 
page 152, clause 48-G, stipulates that 
he may favorably mention at least six 
goodlooking girls, exclusive of ushers, 
hat checkers and revue lulus, in each 
issue. The cut in salary, wide page 153, 
clause 49-B, begins only when he gets 


be jy ond seven. 


N the fourth place, your new 
nuisance allows that he is fre- 
quently guilty of vulgarity and bad 
manners. In which respect he is not so 
very different from Ben Jonson, Gen- 
eral Grant, and St. Paul. There are oc- 
casions in the critical life, he believes, 
when bad manners are an absolute nec- 
essity. If a playwright (or some person 
who has the presumption to imagine 
himself one) insults invited critical at- 
tention by hitting it in the face with a 
contemptible and overly odoriferous 
cheese-pie, it is pretty hard to figure out 
why he shouldn't be hit in the face, in 
turn, with an even larger and juicier 
critical equivalent. The critic who meets 
excessively bad manners in such artistic 
directions with good manners may be a 
gentleman, but he is a damned weak, 
ineffective, and unread critic. Good 
manners are for press-agents. Bad man- 
ners are the privilege of any critic who 
is properly outraged and disgusted by 
all forms of artistic, intellectual and 
emotional bounderism. 


N the fifth place, your new 
dose of smallpox is frequently 
given to the impolite habit of pointing 
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out boners on the part of his fellow- 
critics. This is against the punctilio and 
all union rules, and is regarded as some- 
what offensive. There seems to be an 
unwritten law among critics that they 
should stand more or less together and 
that if one of them, either in or out of 
his cups, makes some such break as at- 
tributing, say, “Oedipus at Colonos’’ to 
Mr. Samuel Shipman or to the Hattons, 
it is the friendly duty of all the rest of 
the boys to keep mum about it. To call 
attention-to the error is bad sportsman- 
ship, and the act of a cad. Now, al- 
though some of the critical boys and 
your retainer are, off stage, the warmest 
of Bierbriider, he doesn’t see why that 
should let either the boys or himself 
get away with critical nose-dives and go 
unspanked. If he makes a fool of him- 
self, he expects his friends, the afore- 
said critical boys, to have at him, in the 
interests of truth, beauty and the na- 
tional honor, with a meat-ax. And if 
they, in turn, show up in public with 
their critical pants down, he expects 
them to expect equally that, in the same 
interests, he will go after them with a 
torpedo-slat. So if you are the sort who 
believes that showing up is simply 
showing off, go ahead and get ready to 
deluge the editor with your postcards. 

You will observe that, in the fore- 
going paragraph, your new honey has 
pulled a German word. That is another 
complaint commonly lodged against 
him. (If you plan to write in, why not 
complain as well on the same score 
against Schiller, Schlegel, Goethe and 
Putzy Hanfstaengl?) There is some- 
thing about certain German words that 
your disobedient servant rather fancies 
as part of a critical arsenal. There are 
no English words exactly to take their 
places, so he uses them—sometimes, he 
admits, to the point of tiresomeness. 
But he does it deliberately, because his 
writings in the main are so lively, in- 
teresting and over-stimulating that if 
he didn’t inject a bit of tedium and 
dulness here and there you would get 
mo necessary pause and relief and 



















ave you aid in your 
share of this Genuine 


Pre-Bohibition 
Whiskey < 


it’s dwindling fast—and it’s strictly limited, so 



















better act quickly if you want to reserve some 


of this true vintage liquor for your own cellar 


VERYONE, at least on special Brook and Old Grand Dad 

occasions, likes to have a few —each 16 to 18 years old — 
bottles, or cases, of extra-rare é and several other mellow old 
old American whiskey on hand. e: gount Veron, bourbons.* 


Straight Rye 





Unfortunately this will soon be | oe Also one famous rye — Mount 
impossible unless you stock up | § = = § Vernon — 12 to 13 years old — 
now. es Sr ah and smooth as liquid silk.* 


Ricmano E WaTwen 


— 


The Nation’s entire available These were names to conjure 
supply is limited by the fact that with before the war, and the 
it had to be laid down before ~ * few cases that remain, heavily 
prohibition to attain vintage age —_The famous brands Ovo Graxv Dav, Suyxy Broox and Mount Verxon drawn against every day, are 











os = - . ‘ alls make up the greater part of this special limited stock, but also there are — . 
today and Ww hat little remains small quantities remaining of Bournon de luxe, Op McBrayer, Brack prize - of a ve ry rare order. 
is rapidly dwindling to the Gorv, Buve Grass and Ovp Rivy 


And while they are a bit costly 

for everyday service, you'll be 
proud, in days to come, to bring out 
a bottle or so for specially favored 
guests. The government stamp attests 
their rare age; and a neat glass snif- 
fed or sipped will demonstrate their 


vanishing point—as is ours. 


When this diminishing supply of rare 
old whiskey is exhausted, you will 
never see any more, as the government 
requires that whiskey be withdrawn 
at the end of 8 years from barrels and 











occasion” 


whiskey not for the everyday cocktail 


Whiskey so rare as this is really™ 


or highball, but for the unusual occasion 





bottled for purposes of revenue. marvelous bouquet and flavor. 

In fact, our famous 16-year-old Old Tay lor is now * You'll always be able to call for these famous brand names 

completely sold out — showing the way of the wind.* and get the finest 4-year-old or older, bottled in bond whiskies 
- ‘ in America. Only the very old, prohibition-aged stocks are re- 

Che rest of this venerable stock includes Sunny ferred to in this advertisement. 
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AMERICAN MEDICINAL SPIRITS CO. + NEW YORK + CHICAGO + LOUISVILLE + SAN FRANCISCO 











This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful. 











GENERAL MOTORS CARS ONLY: 


on 
OLDSMOBILE 


CADIL 


LA SALLE 


BUICK 


PONTIAC 


CHEVROLET 


FISHER 





Believe it or not, this young fellow is going places! And he’s going in the most 
y : goins | soins 
comfortable, safe, healthful way you can imagine — in Body by Fisher. That means 


he’s traveling first-class, in a body notable for rugged strength and durable 


guiet as well as for luxurious appointments and suave streamline beauty. lt 


means wider, deeper seats, too, and the stretch=out=and-=relax kind of room 
that grown-ups prize so much. It also means Fisher =perfected and owner= 
approved No Draft Ventilation, enabling enjoyment of crisp autumn and tonic 
winter air without a draft in a carful. All these are yours in Body by Fisher 


no matter which General Motors car you may choose. 
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"Go easy on the brasses! Remember, this is an Aluminum Products program.” 


° ; 


would be completely exhausted by his { superior in his attitude when he says to 
constant, unremitting brilliance and | you, in turn, that anyone who can't tell 


dazzle. So the various Pum pe 


Handkase, Blutwursts, Schnitz 


Schafskobfs that you will 
periodically encounter are 
simply intended for your 
equanimity, your mental bal- 
ance, and your own good. 
They may be a bore, what 
with their protracted use, but 
you would suffer a nervous 
collapse from too much and 
too steady critical super- 
excellence if they weren't 


there 











N the sixth or sev- 

enth places—he has 
lost track—your new menace 
will occasionally grieve you by 
writing a review of a rum 
play after having sat through 
only one act of it. You will 
say to yourself: how can the 
ass pretend to judge a play 
if he has seen only a third of 
it? The ass herewith assures 
you that there is nothing 
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rnickels, | a lemon by sucking only a sour third 


els and | of it should promptly be investigated. 
































is a half-wit. 


that the stage usually discloses. 


ok ok ok 2 oo ok ok ok 


So much by way of preface. The main 
business of reviewing will get under 
way in the next issue. Meanwhile, in 
passing, you may be interested to learn 
that a season which promises some 
things that look to be eminently tasty 
had the nerve to begin with a revue 
(Keep Moving) whose chief feature 


was Singer’s Midgets! 


(For brief critical comments on cur- 
rent productions, turn back to "Stop & 
Go” Service, on page 4) 





~) 















If a play's first forty or forty-five min- 
utes are enough to drive even a tee- 
totaler to drink, there isn’t much likeli- 
hood that the rest of it will suddenly 
turn out to be a veritable artistic gold 
mine. And any critic who continues to 
sit there in the fond hope that it will 





ND in the eighth and last 

place—as they say in the 
drama, I don’t know why I am telling 
you all this—your new Fihrer admits 
that, for all the widespread and pretty 
convincing argument that he is a know 
it-all, he is nothing of the kind. Ther« 
are a devil of a lot of things he stil 
doesn’t know about the theatre, the 
drama, and the art of criticism. But hc 
takes comfort in the fact that it isn’t 
necessary to know so very much in order 
to criticize three-quarters of the stuff 
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SAY, INGRAMS rEALLY MUST BE COOL! THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER! 
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+ LOT OF SHAVERS COULD HONESTLY TELL THEIR 

WHISKERS, THIS HURTS ME MORE THAN IT DOES 

you.” BUT NOT SHAVERS WHO USE INGRAMS! 

HERE'S A SHAVING CREAM WITH THREE SPECIAL 

INGREDIENTS WHICH REALLY COOLTHE sHAVE— 
TONE THE SKIN — SHIELD THE FACE AGAINST 

Ingram$)~RAZOR-RAWNESS. YOUR rsssscie a 

pw.—-] Duceist HAS INGRAM'S | 5.) “rene eee 

@) SHAVING CREAM IN i iu: 

TUBES AND JARS. TRY IT! | sire: 
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Episode Six — Sinbad Almost Finds Friends 





Every Bottle of Perrier Water is 
the Perrier Spring in Miniature. 


Perrier Water improves the flavor 
of the best whiskey and brandy. It 
makes a fine, smooth highball. Im- 
parts to still wines its delightful ef- 
fervescence. In fact, Perrier glorifies 
everything with which it is mixed. 

Small wonder that it is the first 
choice in table waters wherever fas- 
tidious people gather. 


( errier 


Y% C fuampagne of Uible ' UW. tale tA 
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Sole Agents for the United States E.&J. BURKE,LTD. Long Island City, N. Y. 
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THROUGH recent trying years 






there has been no letting down 





in the quality of Bell telephone 





service. On the contrary, im- 





provement has gone steadily on. 






On long distance and toll calls, 





the percentage of calls completed 





is now higher than ever before. 





The average time required for 





making these connections has 





been reduced from 2.8 minutes 






in 1929 to 1.5 minutes. Since 1929, 





mistakes by operators have been 





reduced one-third and more than 






99% of all telephone calls are now 





handled without error. 






Good times and bad have 






proved the wisdom of one policy, 





one system and universal service. 
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Cleopatra 


T would be a shame to have the 

Cecil B. DeMille type of movie die 

off like the dinosaur. I am quite a 
noisy and obnoxious rooter for sub- 
dued, conversational movies which get 
nowhere in particular (like One More 
River), but, just the same, I do get an 
atavistic kick out of watching 5,000 ex- 
tras running up 400 Cecil B. DeMille 
steps and down again, whether it means 
anything or not. And I like to see 50 
horse-drawn chariots coming at me 
head-on with a great clatter of cocoanut 
shells. And I gasp at Mr. DeMille’s 
conception of high life in any era, 
though I realize he may be a caterer at 
heart, rather than a great artist. The 
point is, he’s no piker. Whatever else 
he may be, he’s grandiose. What a boon 
he would be to the Roosevelt adminis- 
tration and the New Deal if they 
would only make him Secretary of Ex- 
travagance ! 

Mr. DeMille’s Cleopatra is a circus. 
And I mean just that. It has the gaudy 
splendor and the magnitudinous phoni- 
ness of something done by Mr. Ring- 
ling, but it satisfies. It tells, with prob- 
ably no authenticity whatsoever, the 
story of the love affairs of Cleopatra 
with (1) Julius Caesar and (2) Marc 
Antony, with 8,000 extras just outside 
the door ready to go to war or to go 
into a dance at Mr. De- 
Mille’s beck, and does he 
beck! Claudette Colbert is 
easy-going and human as 
Cleopatra, and her natural- 
ness and restraint make an 
effective contrast with Mr. 
DeMille’s pompous and ar- 
tificial background, and he 


no doubt deserves credit Ka 


for thinking of that. War- 
ren William is a good and 
hungry-looking Caesar, 
and Henry Wilcoxon is a 
manly Marc Antony with 
romantic disdain of hair- 
cut. The principals are all 
actors to the n-th degree, 
the extras are beautifully 
regimented, the horses are 
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GOING TO 
THE MOVIES 


WITH 
DON HEROLD 


magnificent, and all that it lacks are 
clephants and peanuts. 


The Cat’s Paw 


AROLD LLOYD has a 

good business head and he 
has surrounded himself with an efficient 
comedy brain trust, but I am afraid thes« 
do not make him funny in his own 
right. In The Cat's Paw he borders on 
being, if anything, painful. I am not 
sure, however, that many audiences will 
agree with me, and I don’t know why 
I should be making any fuss about the 
matter in a world in which, during a 
stage show in the universe’s largest and 
theoretically most beautiful theatre, the 
audience applauds thunderously when 
a number of girls carrying iridescent 
objects representing huge hot-dogs 
(luminous effects by Stroblitz) finally 
put these objects together in such a way 
as to spell, as a climax to their act, the 
word “WEENIE”. 

I will say, though, that I thought | 
detected a certain chill in even this 
same audience for Mr. Lloyd’s Car’ 
Paw. Mr. Lloyd might have done bet- 
ter if he had struck an acrobatic pose 
at the end of his picture and spelled 
the word “WEENIE”. 

The Cat's Paw is an impossible story 
of a missionary’s son who comes to 
America from China to find himself an 
American wife, and _ is 
seized upon by a group of 
grafting politicians to be- 
come the defeatable reform 
candidate for mayor in one 
of our corrupt cities. Need 
less to say, this lad is elect 
ed on a fluke, and proceeds 
to clean up the city in his 
own way. Mr. Lloyd plays 
this erudite siss, and I, for 
one, ached and considered 
it pretty tiresome amateur 
acting. The humor is sup- 
posed to lie in such lines as 
“If you'll excuse me, I be- 
lieve I will hold a brief 
discourse over the instru- 
ment’ (telephone). Such 
(Continued on page 42) 












Headaches 


Tw COME HOME tired and de- 
essed. Your head aches with dull 
ain. Your alkaline reserve may be 
yw. Then you take a Bromo-Seltzer 
nd before you know it, you feel like 
different person. You feel more re- 
ixed and have a better appetite 
or dinner. 

Here’s what happens. As Bromo- 
seltzer dissolves, it effervesces. This 
s one of the reasons why it so 
sromptly relieves gas on the stomach. 

Then Bromo-Seltzer attacks the 
ain. Your headache stops— your 
ead clears. At the same time, you 
ire gently steadied. And all the while 
he citric salts in Bromo-Seltzer are 
veing absorbed as alkali by the blood- 
stream. Your alkaline reserve is 


made more normal. In a short time 


you will experience marked relief. 
The balanced relief 


Bromo-Seltzer is a balanced prepa- 
ration of 5 medicinal ingredients... 
each of which has a special purpose. 
No mere pain-killer can equal its 
effectiveness. And it works faster, 
too, because you take it as a liquid. 
For over 40 years Bromo-Seltzer 
has been a stand-by to relieve head- 
aches. Prompt and reliable, it con- 
tains no narcotics, and doesn’t 
upset the stomach. 
You can get Bromo-Seltzer by 
the dose at any soda-fountain. 
Or mix one quickly and easily 
at home. Keep a bottle in your 


BROMO-SELTZER 


medicine cabinet ready at a mo- 
ment’s notice to relieve headache, 
neuralgia, ““morning-after,” and pain 
of nerve origin. Always look for the 
full name “ Bromo-Seltzer.” Imita- 
tions are not the same balanced 
preparation... are not made under 
the same carefu) system of labora- 
tory control that safeguards Bromo- 
Seltzer. The Emerson Drug Com- 
pany, Baltimore, Maryland. 

NOTE: In cases of persistent headaches, where the 


cause might be some organic trouble, you should, of 
course, consult your physician. 


Reliable 
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26,000 miles of luxurious 


cruising on a world-famous ship, visiting 21 





fascinating ports... .1n 14 diflerent countries.. 
104 never-to-be-forgotten days on a Round 
the World President Liner... for as little as 
$833.50 First Class. 

And here is the best part of all. You may 
stopover if you like, and as you like, in any or 


all of the countries of call. (Your ticket allows 





you two full years.) Visit ashore or make 


ROUND 
THE 
WORLD 







































China's byways echo slippered footsteps, rustling silk 






sidetrips ... then continue on the next or 
alater of these liners that sail every week from 
New York andthe Pacific Coast via Hawaii and 
the Sunshine Route (and from Seattle via the 
Short Route) to the Orient —thence, fort- 
nightly, on thru the Suez, Round the World. 

Your own railroad or travel agent, or any of 
our offices (New York, Chicago, Seattle, San 
Francisco, Los Angeles and other principal 
cities) will give you all details about this and 
other, shorter President Liner cruises...and 
about the splendid service and appointments of 
these celebrated ships that let you cruise as 


you choose . . . throughout the Seven Seas. 


DOLLAR 


Steamship Lines and 









The Futility of Nostalgia 


Ny [ eon ex- 

, “) treme pres- 
sure is 

exerted by the op- 

position, I fear I 

shall someday be 

writing an essay on the Futility of 
Nostalgia. What I have reference to 
are those treatments of the past in such 
terms of longing that nothing remains 
but the sweetness. There are people 
who regret only that they were not liv- 
ing in the Middle Ages. There are 
others who consider feudalism the 
flower of civilization. There are others 
such as Stark Young, whose So Red the 
Rose (Scribner's) is a summer success, 
who will obviously never be content 
until the pre-bellum South is revived. 
This is understandable and admira- 
ble enough and since most literature is 
a report of life as it has been lived, i.e., 
a harking back to the past, without nos- 
talgia the late Mr. Carnegie would have 
found such slight need for libraries that 
he might have returned to his workers 
some of the money they had made for 
him. There is no limit to the homesick- 
ness one may have for the by-gone days. 
The human animal is so built that he 
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CONTENTS NOTED 


By Kyle Crichton 





forgets anything unpleasant happening 
beyond the two-year limit. Unless this 
was true there would never be morc 
than one child in a family and nobody 
would ever make a second trip to Cali 
fornia. 

Furthermore, there is no accounting 
for memories. I happen to have a liking 
for coal mining towns but that is merely 
because I was born in one and lived 
around them until my college days. | 
can be content in a coal camp so hideous 
and dirty that you would get nothing 
but an extreme malignancy from the 
very sight of it. Even those writers who 
treat of their childhood as a period of 
cruelty and misery seem to do it from 
a prideful feeling that after all it was 
just about the worst childhood anybody 
ever heard of. 


\ , THAT I am trying to do is 
explain such writers as 


Stark Young and Samuel Rogers, who 
has just won the $10,000 Atlantic 
Monthly prize with Dusk at the Grow 
(Little, Brown). Mr. Young, I am sure 
would be grieved if you accused him of 
being a propagandist. He belongs to 
the Aesthetic school of literature which 















"I've told him over and over again I'd love one, but I figure this is no place 
to have a baby.” 





















FROM LONG KEY TO NOVA SCOTIA, the famous sportsman and writer, REX BEACH, 
has matched his skill and vitality against the big game fish of the Atlantic! Below he tells how 





he lights a Camel after fighting it out with a heavy fish — and soon “feels as good as new.” 





REX BEACH EXPLAINS 


how to get back vim and energy when “Played Out” 


“Any sportsman who matches his 
stamina against the fighting strength 
of a big game fish,” says Rex Beach, 
“has to put out a tremendous 
amount of energy before he lands his 
fish. When I've gotten a big fellow 
safely landed my next move is to 
light a Camel, and I feel as good 
as new. A Camel quickly gives me 


CAMEL’S 


Costlier Tobaccos 


never gef on 
your Nerves 












a sense of well-being and renewed 
energy. As a steady smoker, I have 
also learned that Camels do not 
interfere with healthy nerves.” 
Thousands of smokers will rec- 
ognize from their own experience 
what Mr. Beach means when he 
says that he lights a Camel when 
tired and “feels as good as new 





& 


“G 












i. Camels are made from finer, 
au EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS — Turkish and 


eta 


— 


with a Camel 


Copyright, 1934, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


And science adds confirmation of 
this refreshing “energizing effect.” 

That’s why you hear people say 
so often: “Get a lift with a Camel.” 
Camels aren’t flat or “sweetish.” 
Their flavor never disappoints. 
Smoke Camels steadily—their finer, 
MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS do 
not get on the nerves! 


MORE 


Domestic—than any other popular brand. 


LIFT 


ee 











Makes a 

prand High- 

me ball—and a 

” wonderful 
Old 

Fashioned. 
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Prep are for your first taste 


of real whiskey vv 


The Taste of John 


Jameson is Different— 


It’s the Way Whiskey Ought to Taste 


This is not an empty boast and 
here’s why: John Jameson is made 
of barley malt, unmalted barley, 
wheat and oats—and absolutely 
nothing else whatever except water 
and time. It is distilled in the tra- 
ditional pot still and aged in the 
wood seven years before bottling. 
If such direct methods don’t pro- 
duce real whiskey, there is no such 


thing. (We haven't mentioned skill 
—but we must have learned some- 
thing in 150 years.) 

Its taste zs different—you may 
not like it the first time—a few 
don’t. But it’s real whiskey, and if 
you don’t like it the fifth time then 
—no offense—you have only your- 
self to blame. For John Jameson is 
a whiskey for people who know whiskey. 


JOHN JAMESON 


Yuve Cd Lot Sli’ 


IRISH WHISKEY 


JOHN JAMESON & SON LTD. BOW STREET. DISTILLERY, DUBLIN, IRELAND 
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HIS MAJESTY THE KING 
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IMPORTED AND GUARANTEED BY W. A. TAYLOR & CO.N.Y. 
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| holds that the creative artist is one who 





This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community 


wherein the advertising, 





sale or use théreof is unlawful. 


communes only with Jove on Parnassu: 
and sees nothing but truth and reports 


| nothing but beauty. However, truth t¢ 
| Mr. Young always seems to be some 
| thing said by a gentleman in broadcloth 


or a lady in silk. As dramatic critic o! 
the New Republic, he is very harsh wit! 


| plays which violate the social amenitic 


or with plays which depict the eco 
nomic struggle. In short, he cannot bea: 
propaganda and shows it by writing ; 


' book which is such absolute propagand 


for the slave owning aristocracy of th 
Old South that maiden ladies, bartend 
ers and New York critics have bee: 
weeping into their beer at the though 
of the departure of that simple, graciou 
civilization. 





R. ROGERS’ novel ex 
presses another form of 
nostalgia, if indeed it can be said to ex 
press anything at all. In all humility | 
must confess that the action of the 
contest judges baffles me. The book is 
written very beautifully but it is about 
exactly nothing. Mr. Rogers is a profes 
sor at the University of Wisconsin. The 
Atlantic Monthly refers to the fact that 
its previous winners have been Mazo de 
la Roche, a Canadian, and Ann Bridges, 
an Englishwoman. Dusk at the Grove, 
they add proudly, is the “‘story of a 
modern American family, by an Amer- 
ican’’. About all that can be deduced 
from this is that Boston is still a Crown 
Colony and that Mr. Rogers did the 
bulk of his writing in the vault of the 
First National Bank of Madison, Wis. 
There is almost ao sign that he felt the 
world moving around outside. 

What most writers cannot face is 





















sresent-day life, no matter in what 
veriod. It is true that the materials with 
‘hich an artist works consists of his 
remories. Marcel Proust called his 
reat work Remembrance of Things 
ast, almost an ideal title for a novel. 
ut all too often the writer deals with 
1¢ past because he wants to escape from 
1e present. For that reason the critics 
e likely to damn Albert Halper’s fine 
0k, The Foundry (Viking) with cries 
f propaganda while referring to Mr. 
‘oung’s objective work of art. If Mr. 
{alper had made of his characters crea- 
ies as noble and angelic and self- 
crificing as those in the first hundred 
iges of So Red the Rose there would 
ive been a demonstration of protest. 
you think Stark Young was wracking 
is head to find anything wrong with 
1e State of Mississippi before the Civil 
Var, you are very naive indeed. It was 
erfect and he only wishes he might be 
ansported back there bodily. 


HIS is where the Futility 
of Nostalgia comes in. The 
-arning for the past is all very pathetic 
nd useless. Gentlemen, I dislike to dis- 
)point you, but you can’t go back. The 
astures always seem greener in the 
unty beyond and the age just past 
lways seems the age of great men and 
oble ideas. Whether this is an illusion 
r the absolute truth does not matter. 
he progress of history never falters. It 
iay be worse as it proceeds but it never 
esitates. 
We can have a fine living world if 
e all work at it but we can never go 
ack to the old. 
(For briefer notes see page 4) 


“I finally convinced him he needs 
a pair of Daisy scales!” 
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Long live that noble Cocktail... 


WE BAA KD/ 
PRESIDENTE/ 


Two nations are represented in the 
Presidente. Cuba is there, with its 
greatest gift to man—Bacardi, the 
world’s most famous brand of liquor. 
France is there with its Noilly Prat, 
its finest Vermouth. Two nations 
give their best to America’s delight. 
So Viva Cuba! . . . Vive la France! 


4, jigger Bacardi 

14 jigger Noilly Prat French Vermouth 
1 dash of Grenadine 

Stir with ice, twist orange peel on top 

If you prefer it dry-—omit the Grenadine 


“BACARD, 


ENTE: # Schenley Import Corp. Sole Agent in the United 
States for Compania Ron Bacardi, S. A. 


LE MOUUY PIL ge 


IMPORTATIONS 


Copyright, 1934, Schenley Import Corp, 


This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community 
wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful. 








KQDL 


MILDLY MENTHOLATED 
CIGARETTES—CORK-TIPPED 








































NOW THE LEADER IN 
MENTHOLATED CIGARETTES 





Steer your course for true throat comfort. 
Light a KQDL! Refreshing as the forward 
deck in a spanking breeze! 

The mild menthol cools the smoke, eases 
your throat—and yet brings out the flavor 
of the fine tobaccos to the fullest. KODLS are 
cork-tipped—they don’t stick to the lips. 

Each pack carries a valuable B & W cou- 
pon good for desirable nationally advertised 
merchandise. (Offer good only in U.S. A.) 
Write for illustrated premium list. 


SAVE COUPONS /for 
HANDSOME MERCHANDISE 


MILD MENTHOL 


Cigarelles. 
O 


CORK TIPPED 


15° 2 TWENTY 2x: 
CANADA } 
Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp., Louisville, Ky. 
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QUEERESPONDENCE 
A Study of Our National Absurdities 


Conducted by Professor Gurney Williams 


EAR Prof: Has any 
one been known to 
eat a slice of fried 

mush without first turning 
it over to see if it was 
equally brown on both sides ?—Gurdon 
Fory, 414 Jones Professional Bldg., St. 
Petersburg, Fla. 

Dear Gurdon: [Do you really mean 
Gurdon, or is it Gordon? (But / should 
throw stones about odd first names!) } 
To answer your question, this peculiar 
custom is not confined to fried mush; 
it embraces other fried articles such 
as pancakes, waffles and eggplant. The 
only person on record who never looked 
on the underside is Mr. William O. 
Burgess of Longview, Wash., who also 
holds the distinction of eating more 
than a thousand drug store sandwiches 





without once peeking inside any of 
them. 

For some reason William Burgess 
never turns his fried mush over ; friends 
and relatives even serve him mush that 
is raw on one side but he never bats 
an eye. Once, though, his brother 
Mitchell went too far by gluing a $10 
bill to the bottom of a slice of mush 
and William wasn't told about it until 
he had eaten the whole thing—mush, 
bill and all. When he got sore, Mitchell 
tried to calm him by pointing out that 
a $10 bill shouldn't be any harder to 
eat than raw mush but he got nowhere. 





“It isn’t the principle of the thing 
William asserted, pushing Mitchell in 
the mush, “it's the money.” 


Practice Swings 

Dear Prof: Is there an unwritten la. 
among golfers which forbids them fro: 
making other than practice swing 
while in view of passing motorists? 
Chas. M. Thompson, 22546 Six Mi! 
Rd., W., Detroit, Mich. 

Dear Charles: It is certainly tru 
that golfers rarely hit at a ball whi! 
in sight of passing motorists and th 
department will shatter all precedent b 
publishing two unwritten laws existin 
as a result of an ancient feud betwee: 
golfers and motorists. 

The motorists’ is as follows: “Nx 
motorist shall pass a golf course, esp« 
cially. on Sunday, without yelling 
‘Fore!’ at nearby players. This will ten: 
to distract the player, delay the strok« 
and lessen the hazard of golf balls is 
flight.” 

The golfers’ law states that: “Ni 
golfer is to drive, putt, or take any 
other but a practice swing when auto 
mobiles pass near the tee, fairway, o: 
green. To do so only encourages motor 
ists to blow horns, shout uncouth ad 
vice and create similar disturbances. 

Both laws contain a modicum of 
horse sense and infractions of them 
have led to serious consequences. Once 
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“What! Do you mean to say that old Charley Strowbridge isn’t living 


here any more?” 
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C hans better... costs less 


... that’s why [| like it!” 
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These advantages alone account 
for the tremendous popularity 
of Listerine Tooth Paste 


Men and women are attracted to Listerine Tooth Paste for a 
very simple reason. They find it cleans better than brands they 
have been using—and it costs less. 

Solely because of the results it brings, millions of persons have 
changed to this 25¢ dentifrice with the fresh, cool flavor. 

Listerine Tooth Paste does brighten teeth surprisingly. Im- 
provement is noticeable after only a few days’ use. Film and dis- 
coloring stains disappear quickly. The polishing agent is extremely 
gentle yet positive in action. Gritty tocth pastes have no place in 
today’s dental care. If you are using one, try this better way. 


1 You will be quick to notice the high lustre which Listerine 
looth Paste brings to your teeth and how much better your gums 


look and feel. How delightfully clean and refreshed your mouth 
is—just as you’d expect from a Listerine product. 


Listerine Tooth Paste costs only 25¢ a tube. If you like an extra- 
large tube, buy the new Double Size—40¢ for twice as much; 
saves 20% more! Lampert PHARMACAL Company, St. Louis, Mo. 


REGULAR SIZE TUBE 
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NEW DOUBLE SIZE 40¢ 
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Protect yourself from loose bristles! 
PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC TOOTH BRUSH with PERMA-GRIP 


(U. 8. PAT. No, 1472165) 



























Bordeaux and Burgundy Wines 


People who knew fine wines 200 years ago 
“B&G”, And today they are still 

. whenever they are selecting their 
Claret, Sauterne s, or Burgundy. For those 
two big letters “B & G”... stand for the 
most exquisite wines that France produces! 
Send 25¢ for The Schenley Wine Book— 
Schenley Import Corporation, Room 567, 


18 West 40th Street, New York, 


, rer gl 
doing it. 
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BARTON & GUESTIER 


BORDEAUX, FRANCE 








| FOR 80 YEARS 
THE RECOGNIZED WAY TO 


SOUTH AFRICA 













Take the fast, luxurious route. Cross to 
England in your favorite liner . . . sail 
any Friday from Southampton for 
G apetown in one of the great steamers 
or motor ships of the Union-Castle fleet. 
Special through fares. 


SPECIAL TOURS...an opportunity 
to visit the incomparable Victoria Falls 
and Durban, popular resort of the 
Natal Coast. Greatly reduced rates. 


Literature and information from 


THOS. COOK & SON 
General Passenger Representatives 
587 Fifth Avenue, New York 
or Local Steamship Agents 
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a well-meaning motorist, driving past | 
a Long Island golf course, yelled the 
customary “Fore!” at a player who was | 
waiting to drive off a tee. This so} 
rattled and enraged the player, who | 
turned out to be a novice, that he| 
immediately made a 200-yard drive and 
seriously injured the Chairman of the 
Greens Committee who was out manu- 
facturing divots. The motorist was so | 
stunned by this unusual behavior that 
he rammed his car into the rear of a 
parked truck and had to pay the piper 
$10 for the dents. 


Party Behavior 
D' AR Prof: Did any hostess 
at a large party ever listen to 
what the departing guests said to her? 
—John Headland, 322 Forest Ave., 
Avondale, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Dear John: It is reasonable to sup- 
pose that a hostess, after listening to 
i0 variations of “Thank you so much,” 
woul : — assume a fixed smile, 
say “So glad” automatically and turn 
her coutee to such matters as the 
number of broken 
cigarette burn in the divan, 
cocktail rings on the piano. 

Mr. Teddy Atchinson of New York, 
a reporter from this department, states 
that he attended four different parties 
one evening and made the following 
“bread & butter’ speeches as he left: 
(1) “I had a miserable time, Miss 
(2) “Your party was a terrific 
bore, Mrs. Auerbach,” (3) “I have 
snitched all your silver, Miss Frank,” 
and (4) “I don’t know why I came to 
this fiasco, Miss Harrison.’ The four 
hostesses replied, ‘I’m so glad.” 

This data remained unchanged until 
Lt. Alvin Jones, Jr., of the U. S. Navy, 


tried the same stunt by telling the hos- 


glasses, that 
and the 


Sauer,” 



































"Ye gods, I've missed my train!’ 






Assembled on one airport, United’s fleet 
of sixty 3 mile-a-minute Boeings (the 
largest fleet of multi-motored planes in 
the world) would look like this. 


ONLY UNITED OFFERS 


UNIFORM 














SPEED. . SERVICE 


No matter where you board a Unirep AIR 
Lines plane—in any one of 35 cities from 
coast to coast— you find yourself in a 3 
mile-a-minute Boeing transport, manned 
by two pilots and a stewardess. When 
you change from one Unrrep Arr Lines 
plane to another, the service is the same. 

. * ” 

Lunches aloft. Roomy cabins. Reclining 
chairs for rest and sleep. Splendid depots 
en route.. Only United offers stewardess 
service on every plane. 

° ’ . 
Chicago-Cleveland-New York —“Commuter 
Service”— morning, afternoon, evening, 
night. 

New York-California—Lunch in New York, 
breakfast in California, Portland or 
Seattle. Three services daily. 
Philadelphia-Cleveland-Chicago and West — 
Forenoon and afternoon flights. 

To California — Overnight service from 
Cleveland, Chicago, Twin Cities, Omaha 
and Kansas City. 

e ° e 


Air travel is economical. 10% off on round trips 
«--fare includes lunches aloft... For Tickers, 
Reservations on ScHepuces call Unirep Ara.ines 
ticket offices, hotel porters, travel bureaus, Postal 

















Telegraph or Western Union offices. 


Pioneer Th n Coast to Coast Service 


UNITED 


AIR LINES 


Il 8 YEARS ...70 MILLION MILES 
























YOU NEVER 
HEARD OF IT 
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HERE'S THE REASON WHY.. 


THE ARISTOCRAT 
OF VERMOUTHS 


Fully aged...and just a trifle stronger 


N° BOOTLEGGER ever got you this vermouth. 
The Cora Brothers never sold it to anybody 
who even “might” pass it on to bootleggers...they 
prized their reputation too much for that... 

And no outsider has ever been able to imitate 
the matchless Cora flavor! 

But if you’ve lived abroad, you know Cora Ver- 
mouth well—the choice of royalty—served in the 
world-famous hotels and restaurants of Europe... 
the “matchless ingredient” of the great cocktail 
experts of the Continent for nearly 100 years! 


NOW IN AMERICA— THIS SUBTLE TOUCH 


Now you can have it...the one and only Cora 
Vermouth...in your own home! Try it! It will 
give you a glorious new idea of what cocktails can be. 
A little “dryer”... a trifle stronger. ..more delicate in 
” flavor...it “blends” your insoles with a subtlety 
> SS 16 aA no ordinary commercial vermouth can approach, 
Get a bottle at your favorite store...Test it 
straight...compare it side by side with any other. 


Preteen ews * 
ne teri a 3s eee 


by KESSON & 


In both Italian and French (Dry) styles. Cora French 


(Dry) Vermouth is made in France from French grapes. 





£0 - ; 
ont uae “THE FINEST’ SERVED AT THE CONTINENTAL HOTEL, PARIS 


Mong. 2% BY ‘— 
cates FOR NEARLY ... THE EMBASSY CLUB, LONDON ... THE 
EXCELSIOR, ROME...THE RUHL, NICE...THE 


meee 100 YEARS 
EXCELSIOR, THE LIDO, THE AMBASSADOR, ROME, 











TRY THESE CORA COCKTAILS 
7 
“THE CORA SPECIAL” 
1. Cora Italian Vermouth 
1, Cora French ( Dry) Vermouth 5¢ Dry Gin 
1 Dash Anrgostura Bitters 
Stir—and strain into cocktail glass, with olive. 

. 


E R M U T My “DRY MANHATTAN” 
B 14 Rye Whiskey 


A 3 HE 14 Cora Italian Vermouth 
eee . 7 alii ; 1, Cora French (Dry) Vermouth 


Stir—and strain into cocktail glass. 
Distributors for the United States S 


McKESSON SPIRITS CO., INC., NEW YORK, N. Y. “THE CUBANO” 
14 Cuban Rum (Bebida) 13 Dry Gin 


DIVISION OF McKESSON & ROBBINS, INC. 1; Cora French (Dry) Vermouth 
Shake well—strain into cocktail glass. 


This advertisement is not intended to offer alcoholic beverages for sale in any state wherein the sale or use thereof is unlawful 
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90% of all French Vermouth 
exported from France is 


NOWMEILY 
PRG 
«§ 











Be sure you avoid substitutions. 
Noilly Prat is the original dry French 
Vermouth needed for good cocktails. 


a Scher ley \MPORTATION 


Send 25c for Schenley's Wine Book 
Schenley Import Corporation, Room 567 
18 West 40th Street, New York 
Sole Agents in U.S. A. 











Beaux-Arts 


APARTMENTS inc 
307-310 E. 44th ST. 























1-2-3 ROOMS 


Unfurnished and Furnished 
*55 -°80 -‘150 


HOTEL SUITES 
By Day, Week, Month or Season 
FREE BUS SERVICE TO 
ROCKEFELLER CENTERG 
GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL 
Leave 43rd St. at Lexington Ave. 
John M. Cobden, Mgr., 
MUrray Hill 4-4800 New York 
“LIVE AT BEAUX-ARTS AND 
RIDE TO BUSINESS FREE.” 





























' tess she had a face that even a mother 


would shove. To his astonishment the 
hostess smiled sweetly and replied, 
“You think so, do you? Well, scram, 
and don’t ever show your map around 
here again.” Lt. Jones never did. 

It will save both you and your hos- 
tess a lot of unnecessary trouble if, 
when the party breaks up, you just 
quietly get your hat (or one like it) 
and sneak out the back door. 


News Item 

OLLOWING my explana- 

tion, in the July issue, why 
dry cleaners never remove the trash 
from men’s trouser cuffs, I received a 
lettér from Mr. Joses T. LaMeasure, 
President of LaMeasure Bros., Detroit 
cleaners, containing almost incredible 
news. “From the very inception of our 
business,” he wfote in part, ‘we have 
turned down every pair of trouser cuffs 
and thoroughly removed all the debris 
before putting them through the clean- 
ing process.” The machine that does 
this work, according to folders re- 
ceived from LaMeasure, is the 
Laurence Trouser Cuff Cleaner, as 
nifty a gadget as ever I read about. 
Thank you for telling me of this un- 
usual custom, Mr. LaMeasure, and 
more power to you. 


HE prize for the Flimsiest 

Question of the Month goes 
to K. R., R. F. D. #1, Skinner's Eddy, 
Pa. The prize: $5 in lead quarters. The 
question: “What greater reward could 
we expect to receive than the reward of 
peace and Righteous Joy forever?” 

- 


ORE questions that cannot 
be answered because of 
hundreds of duplications: 

14. Why, when you wake up at 
night and wonder what time it is, does 
the clock always strike the half-hour? 

15. Why does a bald-headed barber 
recommend a hair tonic? 

16. Did any one ever succeed in get- 
ting a $2 hotel room, at hotels adver- 
tising their rates as “$2 and Up”? 

17. Has any one ever eaten grape- 
fruit without getting shot in the eye? 


6 hers department pays $5 for 
each question accepted for an- 
swer. There are no rules—no time limit 
—all you have to do is write your ques- 
tions on a postcard or sheet of paper 
and send them—as many as you like— 
to Prof. G. Williams, LIFE, 60 East 
42nd St., New York City. 











Visitors to 


NEW YORK 


choose the 


HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


Lexington Ave., 49th to 50th Sts., N.Y.C. 


Men and women who have traveled 
the world over choose the Mont- 
clair for their New York home. 
These sophisticates are enthusiastic 
about the Montclair’s location in the 
new, smart center of New York. 
They praise its convenience to rail- 
roads, to the fashionable shops, to 
the theatrical district and to famous 
Radio City. But even more do they 
appreciate the comforts, the charm 
of the Montclair itself. 


You, too, can make your visit to New 
York doubly memorable by living 
at the Hotel Montclair. 


800 OUTSIDE ROOMS WITH 
BATH, SHOWER, RADIO 
Single from $2.50. Doubie from $3.50 


Dineand Dance here every evening 
inthecity smostcolorfulrestaurant 
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he eth yl pump atanth side by atte with 
abher pumps, but it atands alone in quality —The only way lo el 


5, thyl pesformance out of your cae i lo put 5 bh yl Gasoline mito 
the tank... . NEXT TIME GET ETHYL! 


ETHYL CONTAINS SUFFICIENT LEAD (TETRAETHYL) TO MAKE IT THE WORLD’S QUALITY MOTOR FUEL 








Graito Marnier 


1S THE HEART OF THE 
on . 


PRIZE Pe G COCKTAIL 





a 
RED LION 


is its name...the cocktail that romped off 
with first prize at the International Cock- 
tail Mixing Competition recently held at 
Doriand Hall, London. Ask for a Red 
lion at your club, hotel or restaurant. 
Or try it at home 

1/3 GRAND MARNIER- 1/3 Dry Gin 
1,6 Lemon Juice 1/6 Orange Juice 
Pass a bit of lemon around rim of glass. 
Then dip in powdered sugar for a de- 
| shtful frosted effect 


GRAND MARNIER 


ely made with a base of 25 
year old Fine Champagne Cognac; the 
origin of which is certified by the French 
Excise. Available now in half bottles in 
addition to the full size “fifth”. 


WRITE: 


For unusual and different recipes, write for 
the new Marnier Booklet 


GRAND MARNIER AGENCY 
574 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


is exclusiv 


Cr Grad Marnier 


ePQv es 
Ce atl Grange) 


"his advertisement is not intended to offer this prod- 
uct for sale or delivery in any state or community 
wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful. 
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Going to the Movies 
(Continued from page 30) 


real comedy as there is in The Cat's 
Paw is puffed into it by good old 
George Barbier, or whined into it by 


| Una Merkel. Mr. Lloyd should not try 


characterization; he should go back to 
chases and gags and to hanging on to 
the hands of a clock twenty stories 
above a busy street. (This picture will 
probably gross twenty million dollars 
and put me in my place as a movie 
expert.) 


Treasure Island 


DIDN'T have much more 

fun anywhere this past month 
than I did at Treasure Island, with 
those seasoned old troupers, Wallace 
Beery and Jackie Cooper, assisted by 
as scummy a crew of pirates as ever 
yoho’ed a bottle of rum. This picture is 
exceedingly gratifying in the way it 
sticks sincerely to the boyish point of 


view, and you will have to have a little | 


of the boy left in you or you won't 


| know what I mean. I haven’t much use 
for people or critics who are ashamed | 


to be 12 years old when they feel like 
it. 
Treasure Island presents pirates as a 


| boy thinks of them rather than as pi- 


rates really are. (The six or eight 
pirates I have known personally in my 


| time have been rather dull fellows and 


have washed behind their ears.) To 
Wallace Beery, with his india rubber 
countenance and his honest histrionic 
sense, goes much of the credit for the 
picture’s conscientious adherence to this 
spirit and to its lack of any hint of 
condescension. 


One More River 


HE Galsworthian flavor has 

been faithfully preserved in 

the film, One More River. There are 
the hordes of adhesive and affectionate 
relatives, the dogs, the whiffs of En- 
glish country air, the runs up to Lon- 
don, and the popping in and out of 
persons from the colonies. Oh, to be at 
the cinema, now that England's there! 
The cast is practically all-English and 


that means that it is about as far from | 


ham as Hollywood ever gets. There are 
Diana Wynyard, Frank Lawton, Jane 
Wyatt, Colin Clive, C. Aubrey Smith, 
Henry Stephenson, Lionel Atwill, Alan 
Mowbray and E. E. Clive. I'll bet they 


| blew a whistle every day for afternoon 


tea when this picture was filmed. This 
cast moves quietly and self-possessedly 


through the film, talking instead of | 
semaphoring, and the effect is that you | 


Fate, 
ENJOY NEW YORK 


LO 
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27 stories packed wit 
comforts, replete wi 
diversions! 

EVERY ROOM is outside and sun! 
with private bath and a locki: 
closet. 

DELICIOUS MEALS, appealing to m 
and women alike, served in caf; 
teria, or your choice of restaurant 
GAY LOUNGES, to simplify yo 
entertaining. Bridge, backgan 
mon, recitals. 

CLUB FEATURES .. . a pool, gy: 
nasiums, library, Round Tab! 
Dining, well-known speakers. 


And since this smart clubhouse is the home o 
The American Woman's Association, you shar« 
ideas and experiences with women in many prc 


fessions, from all over the world. 


NO LEASES — OPEN TO NON-MEMBERS 


Single room with bath, $2.50 to $4 
Double room with bath, $4 and $5 
Special weekly rates 


Send for illustrated booklet LF-10 


353 WEST 57th ST. 


FAMOUS 
WOMEN’S 
CLUBHOUSE 





CLUBHOUSE 


NEW YORK CITY 








Vip ihe 


ERBILT Syotef 


NEW YORK 
Se 


Visitors enjoy its atmosphere 
of friendliness, charm and 
well as its 


Con- 


venient to the Grand Central 


distinction, as 

exceptional cuisine. 

and Pennsylvania Terminals. 

B. & O. buses stop at the 

door. The shopping district 

and theatres are close by. 
IS 


REMARKABLY LOW RATES 


Single room with private bath $3.00 


Double room with twin beds and 
private bath $5.00 





SPECIAL 
Breakfast 75 cents 
Luncheon $1 Dinner $1.50 











WALTON H. MarsHa.l, Manager 


Park Avenue at Thirty-fourth Street 


' 




















are seeing life in a straight mirror 
rather than in a curved one. 


Eimer and Elsie 


T used to be fun to see George 
Bancroft in those strong, si- 
it réles in which he performed Pop- 
e miracles before our very eyes. And 
»w somebody has tried to make a 
median of him! The result, in E/mer 
d Elsie, is as embarrassing as any- 
ing I have suffered for a long time. 
Maybe Paramount executives arrived 
it in a conference. Maybe they rea- 
med that gangster pictures are no 
nger popular, and that George Ban- 
oft weighs about the same as Wallace 
eery and that Wallace Beery is funny, 
verefore why not make a comedian of 
sancroft? And why not develop a new 
ymedy team of Bancroft and Roscoe 
.arns? There are some things that can 
ever be decided correctly in a confer- 
nce. In fact, practically everything. 
(For other notes, see page 4) 





tow Many Do You Know? 
(From page 13) 

(1) Mary Pickford, (2) Ginger 
Rogers, (3) Baby LeRoy, (4) Mary 
Astor, (5) Fredric March, (6) Con- 
tance Cummings, (7) Jean Har- 
ow, (8) Loretta Young, (9) Karen 
Morley, (10) Sari Maritza, (11) Al 


lolson, (12) Boris Karloff, (13) 
Myrna Loy, (14) Joan Crawford, 
(15) John Barrymore, (16) Jean 
Parker, (17) Frank Morgan, (18) 


lohn Gilbert, (19) Gene Raymond, 
(20) Bela Lugosi, (21) Richard Dix, 
(22) Edward G. Robinson, (23) 
Carole Lombard, (24) Kay Francis, 
(25) Greta Garbo, (26) Marlene 


ietrich, (27) Cary Grant. 












A FREE BOOK 


Develop your personal, creative power! Awaken 
the silent sleeping forces in your own conscious- 
ness. Become Master of your own life. Push aside 
all obstacles with a new energy you have over- 
looked. The ROSICRUCIANS know how, and will 
help you apply the greatest of all powers in man's 
control. Create health and abundance for yourself. 
Write for FREE book, “The Wisdom of the Sages”. It 
tells how you may receive these teachings for study and 
use. It means the dawn of a new day for you. Address, 
































Scribe L.O.U. 
ROSICRUCIAN BROTHERHOOD 
} San Jose (AMORC) California 








ya 1934-35Edition NowReady 
. 40 pages of School Magazine 
Bargains, Special Subscrip 
tion Rates, Short-time offers 
—Lowest Prices! Mailed free 
on request. Send 6c for first-class pos- 
age. Agents wanted everywhere. Writ 


Deon Sus Acy Larverte lap 














The genuine bears this seal a> 


Hirst choice 
of those who Anow 

























I congratulate you, John, on your 
bourbon. I didn’t realize my niece 
had married a millionaire. 








Thank you, Colonel, but this 
Crab Orchard is really very 
inexpensive. 






















Is that all you’re paying for this 
excellent straight whiskey? Re- 
markable, suh, remarkable! 


A PRODUCT OF 
NATIONAL DISTILLERS 








Only the fact that CrabOrchard 
is America’s largest-selling 
straight whiskey permits it 
to be priced so reasonably. 
Made in old Kentucky, dis- 
tilled the time-honored way 
and bottled straight from the | 


barrel, it comes by its fine 


| 
bourbon flavor naturally— 


without artificial aging or col- 
oring. ACCEPT NO SUB- 
STITUTES. 


Crab Orchard 


STRAIGHT KENT 


UCKY WHISKEY 


Produced by the same 
distillers: 


OLD GRAND DAD 
OLD TAYLOR 
OLD McBRAYER 
OLD CROW 
SUNNY BROOK 


OLD HERMITAGE 
MOUNT VERNON RYE 
REWCO RYE 
OLD OVERHOLT RYE 
OLD FARM RYE 


Straight as a string 








| 
I 
| 
| 
|| 
| 











This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community wherein the 


advertising, sale ¢ 


yr use thereof is unlawful. 
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Have you the 


weeng iden 


about laxatives? 


F you think you have to take 

nasty-tasting laxatives to get 
results — you are wrong! 

If you think that to get results 
you have to take laxatives that 
upset the stomach, that shock the 
system, or that cause bad after- 
effects— you are wrong! 

If you think a laxative can be 
taken as a cure-all—a treatment 
for a thousand ills—you are wrong! 


EX-LAX IS EFFECTIVE—IN A 
GENTLE WAY 


Ex-Lax will not upset you, and it 
will not disturb digestion. It acts 
gently but thoroughly. Ex-Lax 
will not form a habit—you take 
Ex-Lax just when you need a 
laxative. You don’t have to keep 
on increasing the dose to get 
results. 

Children like to take Ex-Lax 
because they love its delicious 
chocolate flavor. Grown-ups, too, 
prefer to take Ex-Lax because 
they have found it to be thor- 
oughly effective without the dis- 
agreeable after-effects of harsh, 
nasty-tasting laxatives 

Over 50,000 druggists sell 
Ex-Lax—in 10c and 25c boxes. 


WATCH OUT FOR IMITATIONS! 


Ex-Lax has stood the test of time. 
It has been America’s favorite 
laxative for 28 years. Look for 
the genuine Ex-Lax— spelled 
E-X-L-A-X. Avoid substitutes. 
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THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 






66 67 
G8 6° 7° 71 72 
74 as Te 
717 78 
HORIZONTAL 12. Diamond workers. 
16. A shade afforded by the sun. 
The oldest state university. 18. Join. 
8. A dress shield. 19. This isn't funny. 
». Skillet 22. Just a little bit. 
13. Make a get-away 25. A beater. 
14. Shelter 26. A coal deposit. 
15. Give place to. 28. These hurt. 
17. There's no getting around this. 31. Chest protectors. 
0. Black sticker. 33. A way to find out. 
1. These are bound under cover 35. Work hard. 
3. A soft spot 37. Cold salad. 
4. Intones 39. This is serious. 
7. Article of definite use. 40. The wood man 
8. You'll find that these help. 43. Holy terror 
», Layer 45. Once more. 
0. A model man 48. Turn about. 
32. Sensitive mental 50. Being in the past. 
4. Comestibles 52. An elaborate show 
36. You work for there 54. Cuts your working day in two 
8. This is all tied up. 56. How to remember. 
11. Dangerous crossing 58. The breaks. 
42. This is full of little chops 59. The first thing in cards 
44. Where Tennyson's lady lived 61. Caper. 
46. Not much for company 63. Try to collect. 
47. This vote doesn't count 65. Deflect. 
49. A great necker 6. Appear. 
51. A brancl €9. Strive. 
53. On the level 71. A regional plan. 
55. An old pitcher. 72. Opposite to down at the heel. 
57. This is consumed 75. An original note 
58. Enthusiastic show notice (colloq.). 
60. Always good for a row © 
62. These encourage a split-up 
64 A cooler. 
65. The foundation of ‘—eceeeee SEPTEMBER SOLUTION 
67. An actor's last words. 
70. Proceed CTAIR BT IE AIC) e REINS Ly 
73. You'll think this can’t be right OIN/E RIA TIO}E| 
74. Perfect A GILIO!V A L 
9 “eo > ) “ticle — 
76 ; —— particle. S A DIE OlP 
4/ cnarger 
78. All done | j/LiLBRS E|BIS 
LIE|A|P S|E 
VERTICAL DIO EIT S/T} 
1. A traditional bread-winner. EIT S/H FEE 
2. Just a moment L UINIT] I A N 
3. Fireside. 
4. You won't get this very well VIAISIE S L|S|O 
5. Never drink wine with this. EINITIEIR TIAIR 
6. Sales-talk. TIOIDIAIY EIT 
7. Horse laugh. 
8. The Swiss live chiefly on these. E}L|MBmCiO R}i/0 
9. Little vegetable, no mineral. WIEIE EIS EIRIE 
10. Delay. — 
11. Demands. EJRIRIS J DIE|N 





















































































































































































































































































































(Continued from page 4) 
nating story about the Reds who con- 
trol 60,000,000 Chinese in the central 
regions without benefit of a press 
agent, a Hearst reporter or foreign in- 
tervention. It is the one great reporto- 
rial beat still uncovered. No white 
man has ever been inside Soviet 
China. 

9 The Decline of American Capital- 
ism, by Lewis Corey. The first Amer- 
ican book comparable to John Stra- 
chey’s The Coming Struggle fo 
Power. A great piece of scholarship 
and analysis and any business man 


who doesn’t read it doesn’t care what 
is going to happen to him. 
> The Foundry, by Albert Halper. The 


guys and girls in an electrotype foun- 
dry actually turn out to be human 
beings worth writing about. There is 
almost no tennis on the lawn. Scarcely 


1 a badminton expert in the crowd. Mr. 
Halper is in Europe on a Guggenheim 
- Fellowship. How about a little some- 


thing on the divorce laws in May- 
fair, Mr. Halper? 

> The Passing Chapter, by Shane Les- 
lie. Perhaps I'm too hard on this one, 
but I was never so weary in my life 
as I was at Leslie’s wisecracks on post 








war events, most of his judgments 
being cock-eyed to make it worse. 
The Second House from the Cor- 
ner, by Max Miller. Life is very 
sweet for Mr. Miller. He becomes 
simpler and more tender with each 
volume. His next in collaboration 
with Shirley Temple. 

F ) Wasn’t the Depression Terrible?, 
by O. Soglow. In which the artist 
waxes satiric with the little business 
difficulties we have been enjoying 
Good ancient history about an epi- 
sode which will be forgotten long 
before these words can get to press. 


RADIO 


Day by Day with the Comedians 
All schedules P.M. Eastern Daylight Sar- 
ng Time. E.S.T. after Sept. 30th] 


Sunday 

Jimmy Durante. Humor in the Du- 
rante manner, which isn’t any too 
good on the air. (8:00, NBC—Chase 
G Sanborn ) 


Monday 

Joe Cook. Radio men say he’s a find, 
but this department can’t conscien- 
tiously put him in the green until he 
gets back on the stage. (9:30, NBC— 
Col gate ) 

Gene and Glenn with Jake and 
Lena. Entertaining if followed daily 
(off the air Sat. and Sun.). (7-45, 
NBC—Gillette blades) 





12) ee] OM <| 
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Tuesday 

George Givot. Far be it from me to 
criticize his gags; I wrote some of 
them myself—years ago. The Greek 
dialect, though, probably appeals to a 
lot of listeners. (9:00, CBS) 


| 
L 
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“STOP & GO SERVICE” 


W ednesday 


Jack Pearl. Pearl deserves to get out 
of the red, but Baron Munchausen 
keeps him there. (8:00, NBC—Ten- 
der Leaf tea) 

Fred Allen. Continues to outfunny 
the rest of the brethren. Radio needs 
a few more like him. Try and find 
them. (9:00, NBC—Ipana, Sal He- 
patica) 


Thursday 

Rudy Vallée. Not strictly speaking 
a comedian himself but constantly 
fostering new comics in an entertain- 
ing program. (8:00, NBC—Fleisch- 
mann’s yeast) 

Friday 

Phil Baker. The old accordion man 
with stooges Beetle and Bottle. Funny 
in spots. (9:30, NBC—Armour ham) 
Stoopnagle and Budd. The maestros 
of nonsense who will rate green as 
long as they keep inventing pencils 
with rubbers at both ends so you 
won't have to turn the pencil around 
when you make a mistake. (10:00, 


CBS—Schlitz beer) 
Saturday 


Raymond Knight’s Cuckoos. There's 
nothing better than a good pun and 
Knight specializes in puns—some 
good, some very bad. Main trouble: 
He plants them too deliberately. 
(10:00, NBC—A. C. spark plugs) 
—G.W. 


RECORDS 


Love in Bloom. This mob favorite 
can be had by Bing Crosby or Hal 
Kemp's band on Brunswick, and by 
Pablo Whiteman on Victor. You de- 


cide. 


Ooh, You Miser You. A weak du- 
plicate of You Nasty Man played 
without imagination by Don Bestor. 


(Victor.) 


Out of Space. Glen Gray's Mr. Gif- 
ford and Isham Jones’ Mr. Bishop 
combine talents to produce a great 
dance tune. On the reverse side of 
the Jones record (Victor) is another 
Bishop song, Blue Lament, also a 
wow. Backing the Casa Loma print- 
ing (Brunswick) you will find the 
old-timer, Milenberg Joys. 


Panama, in which Rudy Vallée tries 
to sing too fast. (Victor.) 


Say It, a great tune sung by Kennie 
Sergeant on the Glen Gray disc. 
Backed by the popular Pardon My 
Southern Accent. ( Brunswick.) 


Tailspin. Whiteman lets some of his 
hot men go to town, and we are glad. 
“G” Blues on the other side. (Victor. ) 


You’re a Builder-Upper and three 

other smart tunes from Life Begins at 

8:40, by Leo Reisman and _ band. 

Composer Arlen sings them all, and 

it is upper-bracket stuff. (Brunswick.) 
[.. Me 2. 
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LITTLE BO-PEEP 


’ 


Ss SHE COUNTS NO SHEEP 
“WHEN SLEEP IS f\ 
WHAT SHE’S AFTER. 

SHE PACKS HERGRIP  \ 
FOR A od ()rew— 


AND THERE SHE 
er DOESN’T HAF’TER. 








THE 
GEORGE WASHINGTON 
THE SPORTSMAN : THE F. F.V. 
The Finest Fleet of Air-Conditioned 
Trains in the World 

Serving 
Washington + Philadelphia - New York 
Cincinnati + Lexington + Louisville 
Chicago + Detroit + Toledo + Cleveland 
St. Louis + Indianapolis + Columbus 
Richmond + Norfolk + Newport News 
White Sulphur Springs + Hot Springs 


The ticket agent of any railroad can route you on the 


Chesapeake and Ohio. Insist upon it! 


IN AIR-CONDITIONED COMFORT 
CHESAPEAKE 2nd OHIO 


© 1934 CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO RAILWAY COMPANY 
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Smart America 
is Serving the 


4 4 ¥° ° | 
Bénédictine} 
Delectable and distinctive. % Lemon Juice, 


% Bénédictine, % Jules Robin Brandy. 
For 400 years there has been only one 


Veritable Bénédictine —D.O. M.— 
“La Grande Liqueur Frangaise.” Bottled 


in France. 























JULIUS WILE 
SONS & CO., IN¢ 
Ne yw Yo rk 


Sole U.S. Agents 









ATHLETE’S FOOT | | 


An antiseptic, deodorant powder, developed by a Chi 
ropodist in active practice eighteen years, has proven 
an effective remedy for macerated and split toe webs, 
fissures, blisters, ete. Price $1. Circular free on request 
A. E. Newman, M. Cp. i! Wall Street, New York City 








SIROIL! 


Don’t delay. This relief has accomplished 
wonders for men, women and children who 
have been chronic sufferers from psoriasis, 
Siroil applied externally to the affected 
area causes the scales to disappear, the red 
blotches to fade out and the skin to resume 
its normal texture. Siroil backs with a guar- 
antee the claim that if it does not relieve 
you within two weeks—and ycu are the 
sole judge— your money will be refunded. 
Write for booklet upon this new treatment. 
Don't delay. Write at once. 
eal ei 


SIROIL LABORATORIES INC. 
1214 Griswold St., Dept. B Detroit, Mich. 


Please send me full information on 
Siroil—the new treatment of psoriasis. 


Name 
Address 
City 
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Life of a Joke 
IRTH: A freshman thinks it up 
and chuckles with glee, waking 
up two fraternity men in the back 





row. 

Age 5 minutes: Freshman tells it to 
senior, who answers: “Yeah, it’s funny, 
but I’ve heard it before.” 

Age 1 day: Senior turns it in to the 
campus humor rag as his own. 

Age 2 days: Editor thinks it’s ter- 
rible. 

Age 10 days: Editor has to fill mag- 
azing, prints joke. 

Age 1 month: 
Comics reprint joke. 

Age 3 years: Life reprints joke on 
“College Parade” page. 

Age 10 years: 76 radio comedians 
discover joke simultaneously, tell it, 
accompanied by howls of mirth from 
the boys in the orchestra. ($5 a howl.) 

Age 20 years: Joke is printed in 
Literary Digest. 

Age 100 years: Professors start tell- 


Thirteen College 


ing joke in class. 
Avizona Kitty-Kat. 
: ; 
They say Halitosis is better than no 
breath at all 
Lafayette Lyre. 
A man was discovered by his wife 
one night standing over his baby’s crib. 
Silently she watched him. As he stood 
looking down at the sleeping infant, 
she ‘saw in his face a mixture of emo- 
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tions—rapture, doubt, despair, admira 
tion, ecstasy, incredulity. Touched an 
wondering alike at this unusual parenta 
attitude and the conflicting emotions 
the wife with eyes glistening arose an 
slipped her arms around him. 

“A penny for your thoughts,” sh 
said in a voice tremulous. 

He blurted them out: 

“For the life of me, I can’t see how 
anybody can make a crib like that for 
three forty-nine.” —Lehigh Burr. 

2 

“There’s no use in trying to sell m« 
that cheap dog for a watch dog.” 

“Why not?” 

“Because a bargain dog never bites.’ 

—Weilliams Purple Cow. 


If Shakespeare wrote 
for radio 


“TET me have about me men 

that are fat, sleek-headed 

men, and such as sleep 0’ nights with 
Thanka Coffee.” 

“Yon Cassius has a lean and hungry 
look. Methinks he has not had his 
Wheaties this morn.” 

“The quality of mercy is not strained 
it falleth like the gentle rain from 
heaven upon the place beneath. Like 
gifts from Ye Olde Giftie Shoppe, 
2032 W. Hamilton Drive, it blesseth 
he who gives and he who takes.” 
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“A Chevrolet! A Chevrolet! My 
kingdom for a Chevrolet!” 

Out, damned spot! Out, I say! 
Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash 
this blood clean from my hand? No, 

- I forgot to get some Clean-O blood- 
noving soap, sold at your neighbor- 
od druggist at ten cents the cake.” 

—Arizona Kitty-Kat. 
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Faculty Minds at Work 
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this faculty isn’t twice as 
art as the dumbest member of the 


‘ucation, U.C.L.A. 
7. 
“Sometimes I wonder what coeds 
ok like before they duck their heads 
the flour barrel.” —Prof. R. W. Hus- 
ind, Psychology, Univ. of Wisconsin. 
oe 
“I have never seen a pink elephant.” 
Prof. C. B. Gosnell, Political Sci- 
ce, Emory University. 
; i 
“There is no reason to suppose that 
an, in the process of evolution, 
volves forward rather than back to the 
1onkey.”—Prof. Sidney Glenn, En- 
lish, Univ. of Illinois. 
, a 
“He who acts as his own lawyer has 
fool for his client.”—Prof. Charles 
V. Hulvey, Law, Univ. of Virginia. 
ae 












Attention Undergraduates! 





IFE will pay $2 each for “Faculty 
Minds at Work” items. Don’t fall 
isleep in your classes; keep your ears 
vinned back for statements from your 
vrofs and send them to “Faculty 
Minds,” Lire, 60 E. 42nd St., New 
York, giving name of instructor, course, 
nd college. None will be returned. 
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—Cornell Widow 











“ HE smartest member of | 


itor force.” —Prof. F. P. Woellner, | 

























NEW YORK’S HOTEL 
OF DISTINCTION 















PARK AVENUE APARTMENTS 


By the day 


The smart way to visit New York ...even fora 
day ...is to take your own apartment in this dis- 
tinguished residence hotel. The Park Lane now 
makes available even for short visits a number 
of its charmingly appointed suites. And the lo- 
cation of the Park Lane is especially fortunate. 
It combines the restful quiet of Park Avenue's 
residential section with convenience to shops, 
theatres and business centers. 

Two-room suites . . . living room, bedroom, 
serving pantry and foyer. From $10 the day, or 
at special monthly rates. 

Year-round town houses. Apartments of 2 to 
6 rooms. Furnished or unfurnished. Substantial 
savings on yearly leases. 


fark Lane 


PARK AVENUE - 48TH TO 49TH - NEW YORK 


Commendatore Gelardi, Managing Director 




















“WHAT LUCK! 


You're just the man 





I wanted to see!” 





At The ROOSEVELT, 


meetings like this are an every- 













day occurrence—you do meet 
the men you “wanted to see.” 
It isn’t luck—it’s simply that the 
men and women of your world 
naturally stop at the Roosevelt. 
They appreciate value, in hotel 
service as in everything else. 
And the Roosevelt is New York's 


best value—the least expensive 
V 201 
Vy : dig 

The 


UU 


Bernam G. Hines. Manager 


Madison Ave. and 45 St. NEW YORK 
HOTEL 


finer hotel. 





“Rooms 
] ] 0 lL ) 
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Knicknacks 


NE of the members of the Win- 
nipeg law firm we told you 


about in August so liked our 
little story that he has subscribed to 
Lire for a year. The name of the firm, 
we delight in repeating, is Pithlado, 
Hoskin, Grundy, Bennest, Drummond- 
Hay, Pitblado, Hoskin, Turner, Me- 
Ewan & Alsaker. We mention it only 
to confirm our assertion that every copy 
of Lire is read by at least ten persons. 
* The “Faculty Minds at Work” col- 
umn on page 47 is doing its own mod- 
est part to raise scholastic standards. 
A good many undergraduates have 
written us to say they've been listening 
so intently to lectures for suitable 
“Faculty Minds” items that they've re- 
ceived better grades. 

Marge (‘From Me to You”) spent 
her vacation in Ocean City, N. J., 
where she did a lot of fishing. ‘‘F. D. R. 
has nothing on me,” she writes. “I 
caught dozens of croakers and weak- 
fish, an eel, some blow fish, a sea robin 
and a shark. My biggest haul, though, 
was a man in a blue bathing suit and 
cap. And, gee, was he sore!” Marge 
returned home in time to see a con- 
tractor put the finishing touches on her 
outdoor swimming pool, which will 
undoubtedly come in handy for the 
skating season. 

Frank testimonial (from a Nujol 
ad): “I began taking a tablespoonful 
each night at bedtime and I was grate- 
ful a few days later to experience a 
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“Hollywood Laysan 4 
Egg” is the title of ' 
this symbolic photo, 


arranged and posed 
by S. J. Perelman 
whose startling film 
colony revelations 
continue on page 17 





SUCH IS LIFE! 


restfulness and peace I had not known 
for a long time. This one bottle was 
my cue. If one bottle helped a littl 
the large can would be better. . . .” 

* Prof. (Queeresponder.ce) Williams 
is saving paper match covers. The Pr: 
also saves $5 bills but is getting no « 
operation from friends. 

* New order of things: Last year \ 
printed an editorial cartoon showii 
Uncle Sam as a falconer with an NRA 
blue eaglet perched obed:ently on h 
wrist. Last month’s Vani.y Fair cove 
was an Arabian Night rendition of 
very frightened Uncle Sam being take 
for a ride in the claws of the now gian 
bird. 

* Abner Dean, whose talents were first 
discovered by Lire, does most of his 
heavy work between midnight and 
dawn. He has had some nice color 
things recently in the New Yorke) 
and Esquire. 

* E. Jerome Ellison, who does much 
of the reporting for our Some of the 
People department, was once editor of 
the Michigan Gargoyle. He attacked 
New York as a cartoonist and his real 
break came when a group of art di- 
rectors begged him to turn to “the 
writing game.” 

* J. A. (“Records”) Thompson has 
turned playwright-producer, having 
chosen Spilt Milk as a tentative title 
for his first venture. Idea to crystallize 
for Fall, 1935, production. 

* Add Similes: As busy as an elevator 
operator trying to file his fingernails 


during rush hour. —The Editors. 























































